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Though redolent of ev'ry flow'r 

That once perfum'd Hymettus? side, 

No hoarded sweets of Grecian store 

Did e'er the Attic bee provide, 

That could a purer flavor yield, 

Than yields the comb this hive contains, 
' Though cull'd from no Hesperian fields, 

But the wild growth of Britain's plains. 
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ODE I. 


— 


ON 
THE SPANISH SUCCESSION. 


BY THE REV. SAMUEL COBB, M. A. 


—— 


Tur Muse, who taught the Theban swan 
To stretch his silver wings, and soar 

Where vulgar pinions never can, 

In regions of the sky, unknown before: 
She, queen of numbers, who could raise 

The voice of Prior to a pitch so high, 
As might with envied Cowley vie, 
When listening to his lays, 

Old smiling Janus blest the new. born century; 
Now from her airy bower descends, 

(Not always the companion of the great) 
To honor things of meaner state, | 
And to my song attentive bends. 

Fol. AVI. B 


r * 


OD Es. DOD de I. 


45 Cytherea's feign'd to fly 
From amorous Gods, and leave the sky, 
To bless with a divine embrace 
Some favorite of mortal race, 
And there disclose the lustre of her eye, 
And each ambrosial grace. 


She calls me with a voice, that would excel 
The Orphean, could the golden lyre 
And charming tongue again conspire 
To vindicate Euridice from Hell. 
Lo! from this abject Earth she seems to bear 
Me, through untrodden air. 
Like Virgil's Fame, she flies 
O'er tracts of sea, and spacious land 
Where'er Nassovian arms command, 

Her foot upon the ground, her head above the skies. 
There views the desert aether round, a place 
Where nothing lives, the blue, expanded space; 

There sees the stars, which rule the night, 
Which in the sky, like a republic, sway 
With scatter'd and imperfect light, 
Whose beams more happily unite 
In the great monarch of the day. 
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Not all the rolling lamps above will dare 
With the Phoebean to compare. 
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Nor can the united wit of man below, 
With all his fondness and pretence 
To business, management, and sense, 
Such universal rays bestow 
As the Nassovian influence. 
Whether he leave his native seat 
To warm us with his kindly heat, 
Or if he please to lift the dart, 
And take Religion's injured part, 
Like that young God he flies, by Homer sung, 
Descending from Olympus, to the aid 
Of the wrong'd priest, and ravish'd maid, 
When the vindictive quiver on his shoulders hung, 
And from his silver bow the poison'd arrow rung. 
Fond Agamemnon ! to provoke 
Apollo's pestilential stroke. 
What heroes, through thy passion slain, 
Ot thee in Stygian groves complain! 
Of thee, whose blinded lust could dare 
The pious virgin to detain, 
And combat against innocence and prayer! 


Wrongs to revenge, and succour the distress'd, 
William was always nigh, 
At the soft warning of a sigh, 
To thousand ills exposed his valiant breast. 
Oppression trembled at his sight, 
And sunk into the womb of night, 
Too impotent to bear so great a light. 
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Soon as that hydra, Faction, rose, 
She saw, and stagger'd at his dazzling shine, 
Nor durst her multiplying heads oppose 
To virtue so divine. 
For William, if his counsel fails, 
Shakes but his thunder, and prevails. 
If on the Gallic, or the Northern shore, 
From oaken walls his cannons roar; 
He frights the bold, presumptuous crew, 
As ancient Jove is Said to do, 
When he hurl'd Typhon from tho affected skies 
To bellow under Aetna, where, 
Bruis'd with the marks of heavenly wrath, he 
fries 
In rolling sulphur, and whene'er 
He shifts his brawny side below, 
Above he shakes th' eternal snow, 
Still eager to renew his ancient war, 
Still to retort new mountains at the Thunderer. 
Jn vain he tosses fire, in vain 
He bites his adamantine chain, 
Struggles with Heaven's decree, and everlasting 
ain : 
Just 00M ! for the wretch who dare 
War against the Gods declare. 
Though to the vulgar this a fable seem, 
Or some poetic, idle dream ; 
Dorset, sagacious Halifax, and those 
To whom the Muse her secrets does betray, 
Whom she instructs in her mysterious way, 
'This dark enigma can disclose ; 
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Th 
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And with Lyncean eye, 


' Conceal'd to meaner sight, the depth of this vast 


stream descry. 
In Typhon they behold the fall 
Of the vain Russian and ambitious Gaul. 
This th' unhewn Muscovite can tell, 
Who, struck with Swedish lightning, fell 
Down from his airy steep, to prove 
Ten thousand giants are no odds to Jove. 
Imperious Death! on that triumphant day, 
How didst thou feast! how riot on thy prey! 
When Charles, like a Gustavus rose 
And through arm'd myriads of his foes 
Mow'd his victorious way. 
Let Narva tell, how many leagues the slain 
Lay dismember'd on the plain ; 


LH 


Tell, how her waters blush'd with an inglorious 


stain. 


Nor stops the Northern worthy here, 
Swiftly he urges on his fiery career, 
Th' apostate Saxon quakes, and warlike Polander. 
So early Charles pursues 
The steps of William, and creates new business for 
the Muse. 
Next to Godlike William's name, 
In the eternal Book of Fame, 
Write him, O Clio, and prepare a place 
Among the Heroes of immorta] race, 
B 3 
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In Valour's temple let him sit 

With Roman Julius, or our great Plantagenet ; 
Let all to the Nassovian name submit. 

All to superior greatness bow, 

Bring olive to his hands, and laurel to his brow. 
Tell us, who at the twentieth summer run 
The course of fame, when Philip's son, 
With all his hopes in prophecy, begun ? 

Propp'd on his Genius, William leads 
To conquest, and heroic deeds, 
Nor oracle, nor omen needs; 

Nor armour to defend his breast, 
Such as Rome's boasted father wore, 
Or such as stern Pelides bore, 

At the sea-goddess's request ; 

Or such as to the British Arthur did belong, 

By whose enchanted blaze, in Spenser's song, 

The cursed Paynim fell ; while Saxons mourn 

The desolation of his flaming Calliburn. 

No: it is less than William, to desire 
A magic shield, or sword, or dart 
At Lemnos forg'd in Vulcan's fire, 

Or charm'd by Merlin's horrid art ; 

No armour like his cause, no weapon like his 
heart. | 


Whether the princely youth engage 
With Luxembourg's experienced age, 
Or with cool wisdom temper Conde's rage, 
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No forces could unhinge his mind, 
No arts his cautious steps inclose, 
Arts, which his generous soul declin'd, 
And pitied in his foes. 
So thinly spun is human sleight! 
So feeble is Bourbonian wit, 
When aim'd at Heaven's peculiar favorite! 
Batavia, witness how thy hero flew 
To snatch thee, like a flaming brand, 
From the fierce ravager's destroying hand, 
Thy provinces re.seize, thy liberty renew: 
As a brave eagle, when she finds the nest 
Robb'd, where her future heroes us'd to rest, 
Stays not to mourn, but through the liquid sky 
Sails with full wing to seek her barbarous 
enemy; 
She does, at last, the greedy vulture 'spy, 
Lodg'd on some mountain's top, or lofty tree, 
A helpless, undefending sanctuary: 
People below, with wonder and affright, 
Behold the noble fight. 
But she, who must Jove's thunder bear, 
Buffets the dastard, and redeems the prey, 
And gives sure omens of a better day, 
When, ripening to the strength and force 
Of her imperial ancestors, 
She shall the struggling dragon dare, 
Provok'd by hunger, or the thirst of war, 
And lead her triumph o'er the wide dominions of 
the air. 
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Lo! from the well- hatch'd ROPE of time, what 
fate 
Had register'd to be, the months and days 
Leap forth in all their decency, and rays, 
Miraculously bright and great, 
And all the future years reserv'd for William's 
praise. 
Enough of actions past; now look, 
My Muse, in thy mysterious book; 
Roll o'er the next immortal page, 

And view what's destin'd for maturer age. I 

] see it: 't is a vast Herculean task 3 

Which will collected William ask. 2 

Descend, O Clio, and if near the stream 2 

Of father Cam, or Isis, you delight 3 

To bless the sacred poet's dream, | 3 

And succour his auspicious flight; : 2 

Or with thy voice, or with thy strings, 2 
Lament the funeral of kings ; 1 | 
See! a large field lies open to thy view, 14 

And the whole world is thy purlieu, 

Whether the Eastern Islands you behold, 
Or Western Mexico, or rich Peru 1 
(The fertile womb of fatal gold) S 
All mourning for the monarch lost, and fearing for 3 
the new. I 
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We call him happy who is doom'd to wear 3 A 
A diadem besieg'd with care ; 

Mistaken notion! not to know 

What thorns on crowns and sceptres grow, 
The splendid ornaments of pompuus woe. 
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It is for this, perfidious Bourbon's pride 
Would o'er insulted nations ride, 
And sail to empire through a sanguine tide? 
For this so many leagues he breaks, 
For this se many widows makes; 
For this so oft the virgin sighs, 
So oft his iron hand has wrung 
Tears from the humble shepherd's eyes, 
And curses from his tongue. 


Beauteous Iberia! once a potent state, 
Magnificent and fortunate! 
With thy own Indies thou art sold, 
And wilt, I fear, repent, as Midas did of old, 
Thy thirst and avarice of gold. 
How often wilt thou wish in vain, 
For the grim Moor, the Suevian, or Alane, 
The Vandal or the Goth, a milder reign? 
They, like a torrent, pouring from a hill, 
And boisterous as the N orth from whence they came, 
|  Ravage thy lands, and all thy countries fill 
With Slaughter, and depopulating flame. 

Th” intriguing Gaul, like a dissembling sea, 
Whose smiling waters Steal below the ground, 
Eats under the foundation to betray, _ 

Taught thro' the weaken'd earth to work its 
way, 5 
And with a bursting quake the tottering ball con. 
found, 


For this Europa, like a sacrifice, 
The sword just lifted, on the altar lies; * 


3 ODES. | Ode J. 


Hark! how she knocks her lovely breast, and 
wounds the suffering skies! 
Like that Phoenician dame, 
From whence she drew her name, 
When the lascivious, and Impostor-God 
Laid down his heavenly arms, and that command- 
ing nod, 
With which he rules the powers above, | = N 
Degrading his divinity for love; ; 
When on his milky shoulders, thro” the sea 
He bore his beauteous, panting prey. 
In vain on the Sidonian strand | 
Her fellow-virgins weeping stand ; * 
In vain to th' inattentive sky 
Europa lifts her snowy hand, 
And calls on Jove, but thinks not Jove so nigh. 
With the false waves the traiterous winds con- 
Spire 
Against th” afflicted Fair, 
To gratify th' immortal thief's desire, 
And blow each gentle sigh away, and each engaging 
prayer. 
But, O Europa, now forget to fear, E 
Fe or, in his own majestic shape, 3 
Behold thy better Jupiter appear, 
Not to beguile thee to a rape, 3 
But save thee from the ravisher. 3 
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That Gallic pride, which many years hath strove 
To 9 his large, insatiate love, 
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Still, like the fabled heavenly lust of old, 
Try'd all his strength, and all his charms, 
To grasp the virgin to his arms, 
He shook his thunder, and he rain'd his gold, 
Till long departed Justice came below, 
With awful step she march'd, and dreadful to be. 
hold, | 
Like the German, stern and bold, 


Her vengeance certain, tho' her motion slow. 


Lead on Astraea, thy triumphant way, 
And to th” affrighted world display 
Aloft thy bloody banner, to chastise 
Successful rapine, and absolve the skies. 
Down from the Alpine hills her armies pour, 
Eridanus is with amazement struck, 
And wonders why the mountain shook. 
Convulsions never felt before, 
Such thunder never heard to roar, 
Since Phaeton fell headlong from the sk 7 
She now no second fall can fear, 
But tbinks the God himself is nigh, 
When she beholds his eagle there. 


Let wise Impiety be dumb, 

Like her own thoughtless Deity become, 

Which neither rule nor order keeps, 

But in eternal ease supinely sleeps. 
Madness! behold God's strange mysterious way, 
How sure his arrows fly, no random play; 

So lingering is his wrath! so fatal his delay! 
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To raise the weak, and mortify the proud, 
See, marching from afar, 
His ministers of wrath, a formidable crowd, 
With all the horrid clang of a tumultuous war, 
Fierce as his lightning, as his thunder loud ; 
Loud as the water. falls of Nile, 
When they with mighty flow 
Roll from some Ethiopian hill, 
And drown or deafen all below. 
When Savoy's Eugene and his fortunes lead the 
way, 
O Italy! how fair is thy pretence 
Of Nature's strong and rocky fence! 
In vain thy rivers swell, in vain thy Alps obstruct 
his stay. 
When he of old to victory was flown, 
The moon of Ottoman began to wane, 
The lesser stars grew pale, which fill'd her eastern 
train; | 
Nor does the Turkish Majesty alone 
Bow to his awful name, 
But onward marching, his triumphant fame 
Knocks at Versailles, and shakes the Celtic throne. 
Where purple cruelty, in haughty ms 
Presides, tyrannically great ; 
Moves arbitrary in his orb of light, 
Till, urg'd by the decrees of F ate, 
From his high solstice in his fullest blaze, 
He takes his ignominious flight, 
Rolls backward his diminish'd rays, 
And in succeeding darkness ends the glory of his 
days, 
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Vet sleep not, Albion; for, with armed hand, 
And watchful eyes, thy foes around thee stand. 
Nay, thy own sons, with thy best blessings fed, 
Conspire against thy sacred head, 

To drive thee to the last extreme - 


While their black malice, and ungrateful wit, 


Does like the Augur's razor seem, 
Which cut the hone that sharpen'd it. 

But Heaven has nodded with a firm consent 
To guard thy island from her cruel foes, 

And all their fruitless treachery prevent, 


Who dare with force, or golden arms oppose 


Thy navy, and thy parliament. 
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SIR ROBERT WALPOLE, 


ON HIS 


CEASING TO BE MINISTER. 


BY SIR WILLIAM BROWNE, KNT. M. D. F. R. S. 
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Tux Minister that's brave and just, 
True to his King's and Country's trust, 
Defies the tyrant Faction; 
Howe'er its many heads may stare, 
Grown dreadful with a Gorgon air 
Of general distraction. 


Not threatning Barnard, who commands 
The restless city's furious bands, 
And brandishes her dagger; 
Not thundering Pulteney, though he awes 
The Senate to desert his cause; 
His steady soul can stagger. 


Th' impending storm, that louder grows 
From shrinking friends and swelling foes, 
Intrepidly he faces: 
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Untouch'd with guilt, he knows no fears, 
And only greater yet appears, 
Divested of his places. 


Thus Somers, for great service done, 

Thus Marlborough, for realms o'er- run, 
Were by their Country treated; 

Who now quaff Nectar's flowing tide, 

With just Godolphin by their side, 
Celestially seated. 


Thus our great founder William rose, 
By opposition of his foes, 
To his immortal glory: 
Thus our brave George advanc'd to fame, 
And still shall have Old Steady's name 
In everlasting story. 


George thus address'd his brother Gods, 
Assembled in their blest abodes, 

And Britain's fate debating: 
© Long have the Stuarts ceas'd to reign, 


Since James's Priests and foreign Queen 


© Drove ou his abdicating. 


© Soon as he from the Church withdrew 
© His grace, by solemn promise due, 
© And broke all limitation; 
02 
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His forfeit crown, by just decree, 
© Was doom'd to William and to me, ; 
To save a sinking nation. : . 


K 


© The Bigot King shall now no more 

© Hold Commerce with Rome's scarlet Whore, 
© And back her superstition; 3 

© No more shall Stuart's perjur'd house [ 

© Britain's credulity abuse, 
© While plotting her perdition. 
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© But foes, subdued, my pity meet, 

© William's fam'd Boyne gave one defeat, 
© And my Dunblain another: 

© My coward Cousin now I own, 

Since Scotland proves him James's $00; 
© Whoever was his mother. 
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© Nay, frauds forgotten, I'm content 
He should be rank'd in right descent : 
© Let but the British ocean 
Still rear between his sons and mine, 
And let the royal exiles reign 
Where they can ſind promotion. 


© Since Tyranny has met its fate, 
© And Liberty in church and state, 
Nov triumphs o'er its ruin; 
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Britain shall stand most truly great, 
And see her foes bow at her feet, 
For peace most humbly suing. 


© Her fleets shall all around proclaim 
© To distant shores her dreaded name, 
In peals of British thunder: 
Cross from the Old World to the New, 
There sails shall fly, her fame pursue, 
And fill both worlds with wonder. 


Dd 


= 


Nor shall she seek for golden mines, 
* That base alloy to grand designs, 
© That staiu to the victorious ! 
* Should heroes, after actions bold, 
+ Turn misers, and now thirst for gold, 
How must they fall inglorious ! 


No bounds shall check her conqu'ring arms, 


© Whenever a just cause alarms, 


And wrongs are to be righted : 
Nor scorching suns, nor freezing poles, 
„Shall bar my Britons? daring souls, 

When once to war excited. 


* But these great things that J relate 
Can only be her glorious fate, 
* On this express condition : 
C 3 


hs Ri» wn, 
44% RES 


£ 
— 


r 


5 5 I}? . 
wi AE >. x) wr © 
1 4 1 e 
eee a 
2 * — — 


18 | oprs. Ode II. 
That with false zeal no more she burns, 


No more to Stuart's race returns, 
© And papal imposition. 
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© To raise again that hated line, 
© Should e'er a factious people join, 
© Grown mad with too much freedom; 
© Again my Powers shall take the field, 
Again the coward Chiefs shall yield, 
And sword or axe shall bleed 'em. 
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© Thrice should Rebellion rear her head, 

© With front of brass, but heart of lead, 
* Still bent upon restoring : 

© Before my sons thrice shall she fly, 

© Thrice at their feet in vain shall lie, 
Wives for their lords imploring.” 


But whither would my Muse aspire! ? 
Forbear to tune the merry lyre 
To themes past thy attaining : 
For to attempt, in humble odes, 
The acts of Heroes, speech of W 
At best is but profaning. 
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ODE III. 


THE 
COUNTRY GIRL. 
——— — 


BY SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS, K. B. 


* 


Tux Country Girl that's well inclin'd 

To love, when the young *squire grows kind, 
Doubts between joy and ruin; | 

Now will, and now will not comply, 

To raptures now her pulse heats high, 
And now she fears undoing. 


But when the lover, with his pray”rs, 

His oaths, his sighs, his vows, and tears, 
Holds out the proffer'd treasure; 

She quite forgets her fear and shame, 

And quits her virtue, and good name, 
For profit mix'd with pleasure. 


So virtuous Pulteney, who had long, 
By speech, by pamphlet, and by song, 
Held patriotism's steerage; 
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Yields to ambition mix'd with gain, 
A treasury gets for Harry Vane, 
And for himself a peerage. 
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Tho? with joint lives and debts before, 
Harry's estate was covered o'er, 
This Irish place repairs it; 
Unless that story should be true, F 
That he receives but half his due, 

And the new Countess shares it. 
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"Tis said, besides, that t' other Harry 
Pays half the fees of Secretary 
To Bath's ennobled doxy; 
If 80—good use of power she makes, 
The Treasury of each kingdom takes, 
And holds them both by proxy. 


BB 


Whilst her dear Lord obeys the summons, 
And leaves the noisy House of Commons, 
Amongst the Lords to nod ; 
Where, if he's better than of old, 
His hands perhaps a stick may hold, 
But never more a rod. 
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Unheard of, let him slumber there, 
As innocent as any peer, _ 
As prompt for any job: g 
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For now he's popular no more, 
Has lost the power he had before, 
And his best friends, the mob. 


Their fav'rites should not soar so high, 
They fail em when too near the sky, 


Like Icarus's wings ; 

And popularity is such, 

As still is ruin'd by the touch 
Of gracious-giving kings. 


Here then, O Bath ! thy empire ends, 
Argylle, with his Tory friends, 
Soon better days restore ; 
For Enoch's fate and thine are one, 
Like him translated thou art gone, 
Ne'er to be heard of more. 
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ODE IV. 


2 2 . * 


COTS, 


TO A 


GREAT NUMBER OF GREATMEN, 


NEWLY MADE. 
—— PINES oo omen ear AS Om wpns 
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By the Same. 


Jam nova progenies. 


SEE, a new progeny descends 

From Heaven, of Britain's truest friends : 
Oh Muse! attend my call! 

To one of these direct thy flight, 

Or, to be sure that we are right, 
Direct it to them all. 


O Clio! these are golden times ; 

I shall get money for my rhymes ; 
And thou no more go tatter'd : 

Make haste then, lead the way, begin, 

For here are people just come in, 
Who never yet were flatter'd. 
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| Bellows for liberty to-day, 
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But first to Carteret fain you'd sing; 

Indeed he's nearest to the King, 
Yet careless how you use him; 

Give him, I beg, no labour'd lays; 

He will but promise if you praise, 
And laugh if you abuse him. 


Then (but there's a vast space betwixt) 

The new-made Earl of Bath comes next, 
Stiff in his popular pride : 

His step, his gait, describe the man; 

They paint him better than I can, 
Waddling from side to side. 


Each hour a different face he wears, 

Now in a fury, now in tears, | 
Now laughing, now in sorrow; 

Now he'll] command, and now obey, 


And roars for power to-morrow. 


At noon the Tories had him tight, 
With staunchest Whigs he supp'd at night, 
Each party try'd to *ave won him; 
But he himself did so divide, 
Shuffled and cut from side to side, 
That now both parties shun him 


ODES, Ode IV. 


See yon old, dull, important Lord, 

Who at the long*d.for money. board 
Sits first, but does not lead : 

His younger brethren all things make; 

So that the Treasury's like a snake, 

And the tail moves the head, 


Why did you cross God's good intent ? 
| He made you for a President; 
Back to that station go : 
Nor longer act this farce of power, 
We know you miss'd the thing before, 
And have not got it now. 


See valiant Cobham, valorous Stair, 
Britain's two thunderbolts of war, 
Now strike my ravish'd eye: 
But oh! their strength and spirits flown, 
They, like their conqu'ring swords, are grown 
Rusty with "Res by. 


Dear Bat, I'm glad you've got a place, 

And since things thus have chaug'd their face, 
You'll give opposing o'er : 

*Tis comfortable to be in, 

And think what a damn'd while you've been, 
Like Peter at the door, 
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; See who comes next—T kiss thy hands, | 


But not in flattery, Samuel Sandys ; / 


| For since you are in power, | 
75 That gives you knowledge, judgment, parts, | 
: The courtier's wiles, the statesman's arts, |; 
4 Of which you'd none before. ; 
E When great impending dangers hook » 8 
. Its state, old Rome dictators took | 
. Judiciously from plough : | 
2 So we, (but a pinch thou knowest) | 
1 To make the highest of the lowest, 
1 Th' Exchequer gave to you. 

5 When in your hands the seals you found, 

5 Did they not make your brains go round? 


Did they not turn your head? 
; I fancy (but you hate a joke) 

7 You felt as Nell did when she woke 
15 In Lady Loverule's bed. 
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| See Harry Vane in pomp appear, 
ö : And, since he's made Vice. Treasurer, 
i Grown taller by some inches : 
See Tweedale follow Carteret's call; 
See Hanoverian Gower, and all 
'The black funereal Finches. 
Fo [ . A 'F . | D 
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And see with that important face 
Berenger's clerk, to take his place, 
Into the Treasury come: 
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With pride and meanness act thy part, 
Thou look'st the very thing thou art, 


Oh, my poor Country ! is this all 


Thou Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 


Yowve gain'd by the long-labour'd. fall 


Of Walpole and his tools ? 


He was a knave indeed —what then? 


He'd parts—but this new set of men 
A'n't only knaves, but fools. 


More changes, better times this isle 


Demands: O! Chesterfield, Argylle, 


To bleeding Britain bring 'em: 


Unite all hearts, appease each storm ; 


Tis yours such actions to perform, 
My pride shall be to sing em. 
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ODE v. 


HUMBLY INSCRIBED TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE 


WILLIAM, EARL OF BATH. 


By the Same. 


Neque enim lex justior ulla, 
uam necis artifices arte perire sua. 


Parcius junctas quatiunt fenestras 

Ictibus crebris juvenes ptotervi; 

Nec tibi somnos adimunt; amatque 
Janua limen. | 

&c. &c. &c. 


Great Earl of Bath, your reign is o'er; 
The Tories trust your word no more, 
The Whigs no longer fear you; 

Your gates are seldom now unbarr'd, 
No crowds of coaches fill your yard, 
And scarce a soul comes near you. 


Few now aspire to your good graces, 
Scarce any sue to you for places, 
Or come with their petition, 
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To tell how well they have deserv'd, 
How long, how steadily they stary'd 
For you in opposition. 


Expect to see that tribe no more, 
Since all mankind perceive that power 
Is ladg'd in other hands: 
. " Sooner to Oarteret now they'll go, 
-* Or:evin (though that's excessive low) 
To Wilmington or Sandys. 


1 


With your obedient wife retire, 
And sitting silent by the fire, 
Asullen tete a tete; 
Think over all you've done or said, 
And curse the hour that you were made 
Unprofitably great. 


With vapours there, and spleen o'ercast, 
Reflect on all your actions past, 
With sorrow and contrition; 
And there enjoy the thoughts that rise 
From disappointed avarice, 
From frustrated ambition. 


There soon you'll loudly, but in vain, 
Of your deserting friends complain, 
That visit you no more; 


Ode . „ 


But in this country, t is a truth, 
As known as that love follows youth, 
That friendship follows pow'r. 


Such is the calm of your retreat! 
You through the dregs of life must sweat 
Beneath this heavy load; 
And I'll attend you, as I've done, 
Only to help reflection on, 
With now and then an ode. 
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ODE VI. 


THE STATESMAN. 


By the Same. 
_ 8 | 
Quem virum, aut heroa, lyra, vel acri 
Tibia sumes celebrare, Clio? | | k 
Quem deum, &c, HOR. | 
8 


War statesman, what hero, what king, 
Whose name through the island is spread, 8 

Will you choose, O my Clio! to sing, 
Of all the great, living or dead ? 


Go, my Muse, from this place to Japan, 

In search of a topic for rhyme : S; 
The great Earl of Bath is the man, 

Who deserves to employ your whole time, T 
But, howe'er, as the subject is nice, T. 


And perhaps you're unfurnish'd with matter, 
May it please you to take my advice, 
That you may n't be suspected to flatter. 
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When you touch on his Lordship's high birth, 
Speak Latin as if you were tipsy ; 

Say, we all are the sons of the earth, 
Et genus non fecimus ipsi. 


Proclaim him as rich as a Jew :; 
Yet attempt not to reckon his hounties, 
You may say he is married; that's true: 
Yet speak not a word of his Countess. 


Leave a blank here and there in cach page, 
To enroll the fair deeds of his youth ! 

When you mention the acts of his age, 
Leave a blagk for his honour and truth ! 


Say, he made a great monarch change hands : 
He spake—and the minister fell. 
Say, he made a great statesman of Sandys; 
(Oh! that he had taught him to spell!) 


Then enlarge on his cunning and wit : 

Say, how he harangu'd at the Fountain ; 
Say, how the old patriots were bit, 

And a mouse was produc'd by a mountain. 
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Then say, how he mark'd the new year, 
By increasing our taxes, and stocks: 
Then say, how he chang'd to a peer, | 
Fit companions for Edgecumbe and Fox. 
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ODE VII. 


By the Same. 


Quis multa gracilis te puer in rosa 
Perfusus liquidis urget odoribus 
Grato, Pyrrha, sub antro ? HOR. 


WrHar (good Lord Bath) prim patriot now 
With courtly graces wooes thee ? 

And from St. Stephen's Chapel to 
The House of Lords pursues thee? 


How gay and debonnair you're 3 
How pleas'd with what is past! 

Your title has your judgment shewn, 
And choice of friends your taste. 


With sparkling wits to entertain 
Yourself and your good Countess, 
You've hit on sweet lipp'd Harry Vane, 

And high bred Harry Furnese. 


But to direct the affairs of state, 
What geniuses you've taken ! 

Their talents, like their virtues, great 
Or all the world's mistaken, 
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The task was something hard, 't is true, 
Which you had on your hands; * 

So, to please prince and people too, 
You wisely pitch'd on Sandys. 


O Britain! never any thing 
Could so exactly hit you: 


His mien and manners charm'd the king, 


His parts amaz'd the city. 


But to make all things of a piece, 
And end as yon begun; 

To find a genius such as his, 
What was there to be done ? 


O where—where were he to be found? 
Such stars but rare ap; bear! 

Dart not their rays on ev'ry ground, 
Gild ev? ry hemisphere. 


But you with astronomic eyes, 
Not Tycho Brahe's more true, 
From far spy'd some bright orbs arise, 
And brought them to our view. 


Sir John's clear head and sense profound 
Blaz'd out in parliament; 

Gibbons, for eloquence renown'd, 
To grace the court was sent. 


3 
mr 


EST WT 


8 2 
n 


*J 
2 
2 
* 
5 
* * 
4 * 
— * 
 - 
* 
1 
os 
2 
" = 
I 
4 
4 
4 
a2 
7 
» 
* 
E | 
WM 
s * 
5 
_— 
<= 
. 
' 
7,0 
8 5 . 
Þ 
* 
„ 
1 
I % fl 
1 
1 
75 4 
** 
4 
2 
* 
% 
2X” 
*. 
£ 
4 
4 
Le 
” 
4. * 
1 
-5. 
g 
* 
5 
by 
1 
i, 
1. 
1 
: 


D * 3 FIELD 7 . 
PU 


„ ODES., Ode VII. 
To these congenial souls you join'd 
Some more, as choice and proper, 


Bright Bootle, darling of mankind! 
Good Limerick — and sage Hooper. 


Such virtue and such wisdom shone 
In ev'ry chosen spirit! | 

All men at least this truth must own, 
Your nice regard to merit ! 


What prayers and praise to you belong, 
For this blest reformation ! 

Thou joy of ev'ry heart and tongue! 
Thou saviour of the nation! 
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O Walpole, Walpole, blush for shame! 
With all your tools around you! 

Does not each glorious patriot name 
Quite dazzle and confound you. 


Had you sought out this patriot race, 
Triumphant still you'd been; 

By only putting them in place, 
You had yourself kept in. 
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ODE VIII. 


10 


AMBITION. 


FROM THE EARL OF BATH. 


By the Same. 


Peccat ad extremum ridendus. 


8 — 


Away, Ambition! let me rest; 
All party rage forsake my breast, 
And opposition cease, 
Arm me no more for future strife, 
Pity my poor remains of life, 
And give my age its peace. 


I'm not the man you knew before, 
For I am Pult'ney now no more, 
My titles hide my name. 
(Oh how I blush to own my case!) 
My dignity was my disgrace, 
And I was rais'd to shame. 


To thee I sacrific'd my youth, 
Gave up my honour, friendship, truth, 
My King and country's weal. 
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For thee I sinn'd against my reason ; 
The daily lie, the weekly treason, 
Proclaim'd by blinded zeal. 


For thee I ruin'd Orford's power; 
Oh! had I well employed that hour, 
My reign had known no end: : 
But then, (oh fool!) like Brutus, I 
Left able, powerful Antony, 
T' avenge his fallen friend. 
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He drives me to this abject state, 
And still he urges on my fate, 
And heaps my measure full: 
All Orford's wrongs are now repaid, 
I'm fall'n into the pit I made, l 
And roar in my own bull. 
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T.eave me, and to great Varus go, 

On him resistless smiles bestow, 
Inflame his kindled heat: a 

Display thy power, thy tempting shew, 

Thy glorious height, the sunny brow, 
With all that charm and cheat. 


1 Varus, on whom, while yet a child, 
You, Goddess, favourably smil'd, 
And form'd him tor your tool; 
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Bid him the path of Greatness try, 
Teach him to conquer or to die, 
To ruin, or to rule. 


Here all my views of greatness cease, 
I only ask content and peace, 
Which I will never barter 

For all the gifts that you can shower ; 
'The pride of wealth, the pomp of power, 
Employments and a garter. 


But at that word what thoughts return! 
Again I feel Ambition burn, 
My dreams, my hopes obey; 
There all my wishes crown'd I feel, 
Enjoy the ribband, treas'ry, seal, 
Which vanish with the day. 
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ODE IX. 


THE ORACLE. 


INSCRIBED TO 
THE HON. SIR EDWARD HAWKE, . B. 


7 
BY THE REV. T. NEWCOMBE, M. 4. 


„ Ridentem dicere verum 
as Quid vetat ?” HOR. 


AmrDsT thy triumphs on the deep, 
Say ! can a British Muse prevail, 

Awhile to bid thy thunders sleep; 
Neglect thy fame to mind a tale? 


F'en Jove himself not always throws 
His shafts in anger from the sky; 
But when aveng'd he views his foes 
In prostrate heaps, his lightnings die. 


What wreaths has Galiia now to yield, 
To swell thy own or Britain's joy; 
Till she is pleased more fleets to build, 

Who leaves thee nothing to destroy. 
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Thy victor flags from pole to pole, 
May now without a rival flow; 
Wave on their masts without control, 

And rather wish than dread a foe. 


One moment rescu'd from his fears, 
Let Bourbon's heart forget its pain; 
Till thy bold squadron next appears, 
And wakes his conscious fear again. 


Thy laurels though already fair, 
"Twill greatly add to thy renown, 
That nayal wreath which binds thy hair, 
Exchanging for an olive crown. 


While, forc'd at last, proud Gallia's lord, 


Who on his power too long relied, 
Shall grant that peace to Britain's sword, 
Which to her justice he denied. 


Whose general skill and soldier's pains, 

+ To shade his glory must unite ; 

While Breton's Cape a proof remains, 
How well his fleets and armies fight. 


But sure, brave Hawke, you think it odd, 
To keep a warrior from his guns, 

Of astrange mortal and a god, 
To read a tale—but thus it runs, — 
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40 opzs. Ode IX. 4 
His favourite Saxe great Lewis sent | 
To the fam'd Delphic shrine, to know 


Apollo's answer, if next lent, 
His troops should meet, and charge the foe. 
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To whom the awful God replied, 
(And sent his reasons back in writing) 
The odds would be on Holland's side, 
Should he still seem resolv'd on fighting? 


Since Orange now her councils steers, 
Tell him, his arms she does defy; 

And that his honest brave Mynheers 
Have no more forts for France to buy. 


Acquaint his heroes of renown, 
Who in cockades and war delight ; 
If they now hop'd to win a town, 
Their swords, as well as gold, must fight. 
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Though long his troops in safety fought, 
While Bourbon kept his foes in pay; 
Those foes, with Gallic bribes once bought, 

Sleep now no longer, or betray. 


Convince him when his general calls, 
And bids Breda her gates unfold, 

To gain the fortress that his balls 
Would now do better than his gold. 


Ode IX. 


ob ES. 


wy 


© But should our armies want success, 
© No future wreaths in Holland gain ; 
© Pray, can your godship tell, or guess 
Our fate next summer on the main.” 


© To Delphi's shrine you need not come, 
Says sneering Phoebus, in reply: 

For would you learn your navy's doom, 
Great Hawke can better tell, than I. 


© By me you need not sure be told, 
© To your proud fleet what fate remains : 
Consult that isle—whose prisons hold 
Ten thousand Gallic slaves in chaius.” 


Lou want no Oracles or Gods, 

The fatal issue to presage ; 
Since Lewis? self must know the odds, 
When French with British flags engage. 


Tell him, his captains are to blame, 

Her dreaded squadrons to withstand ; 
Uuless resolv'd to lose that fame 

By sea, his troops have gain'd by laud. 


Bergen may yield Tournay be lost; 
But tell the foes to Albion's crown, 
That 'twill more blood and bullets cost, 
To board her ships, than buy a town. 
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42 ODES. Ode IX. 0 
Your fleets are only Britain's slaves, 
To distant worlds which vainly roam, 


And plough the sea's remotest waves, 
For her to bring their treasures home. 


If then you ask, 't is my advice, 

* Your warlike vessels would do right, 
© Rather to trade in rum or rice, 

© Than fly, or yield whene'er they fight.” 


Ah! why $0 hard,” cries Master Saxe, 
© When, to complete his just renown, 
+ One only glory Lewis lacks —* 
Pray name it, Sir—* a naval crown.” 


© Your prophecies are something odd, 
© For one who does in arts excel 
© Alcides, thongh himself a God, 
© Ne'er conquer'd more, or fought so well. 


© At Victory riding by his side, 
© You deities perhaps may sneer; 
© And Delphi's self that power deride, 
Which Europe's kings have learn'd to fear. 


© What though his vessels now display 
* Not half the flags which once they bore; 

© He sends to Brest—and in a day 
Can hoist ye up full fifty more! 
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© His saints at Marli and Versailles, 
Whene'er their help he does invoke, 

© Can, without iron, work up nails, 
Turn elm or maple into oak! 


© He whistles—at their master's call, 
From Heaven descending angels crowd; 
© As he directs them, ready all 
Jo raise a mast, or mend a shrowd ! 


© See, prostrate! every pious hour, 


© Before their shrines their monarch pray ; 
© And who shall tempt that sovereign's power, 


© Who keeps a guard of saints in pay? 


Had he Jove's eagle to bestride, 
© Paris and Rome would both agree; 
© The God upon his clouds would ride, 
Less dreaded and ador'd than he!“ 


© Did then his heavenly squadrons keep,” 
Says Phoebus, a good watch below? 

© Or was not half the tribe asteep, 
When Hawke attack'd his Gallic foe ?” 


Then softly whispering in his ear 
* Your naval fame no longer boast; 
© If I am right, 't is time to lear, 
When half your captive fleet is lost. 
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To the sea-god your king should send, 

The cause of his revenge to know, 


© Since Mars is now and then his friend, 
Why Neptune always is his foe ? 


2 


© To piety so well inclin'd, 
© Should he the ocean's power invoke ; 
He might be mov'd to be more kind, 
And into bullets turn your smoke. 


Howe'er, perhaps, he may be right | 
* To think the danger now is o'er 
Of losing more marines in fight, 
e Since Britain's gaols can hold no more.” 


— — as ge” eng *% 


ID MN | 8 ** 3 N D HICSS TU Th TEAR 6. TBE, E $ 8. a n 2 1 „ .- Na get 9 W 28 Gd * * 4 9 4 he * W 
* e r 8 5 0 S- T En SE > I HP 1 1 F ; 
2 . 1 ” CC OO —— . 4 * rn 2 a Tr * 1 Ko e n 
— — — — - * 8 — — — - a * : Pw "ut bY N ” — — privils . 7 : " 


— . 


15 

28 
93 
8 .£ 


He ceas'd—the angry chief replies, 
(When Phoebus had no more to say) 

That France, ne'er minding deities, 
© Knew the fates? will, as much as they ! 
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That darkly what the Heavens decree, 
Their Tripods only could relate; 
© While Lewis, Lowendhal, and He, 
© Whene'er they pleas'd, could baffle Fate. 


© That leagues and treaties were a joke; 

© Which Tencin swore were idle things; 
© And at the altar sign'd when broke 

* Should ne'er disturb, or trouble kings 


Ode IX. - ODES, 


© To honor's fane though vows are paid, 
© Its fruitful maxims we despise ; 

© Since Gods must never be obey'd, 
© Who glory beyond justice prize.” 


Apollo, fearing to expose 
His sacred shrines, so long admir'd; 
Lest the dispute should end in blows, 
Left his dread temple, and retir'd. 
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oDE X. 


TO THE 


PEOPLE OF GREAT BRITAIN. 


WRITTEN IN M DCC XLvI. 
BY THE LATE BISHOP LOWTH. 


BriToN ! the thunder of the wrath divine, 


Due to thy fathers? crimes, and long with-held 


from thine, 
Shall burst with tenfold rage on thy devoted head; 
Unless with conscious terrors aw'd, 
By meek, heart. struck repentance led, 
Suppliant thou fall before th” offended God: : 
If haply yet thou may'st avert his ire; 
And stay his arm out-stretch'd to launch the 
avenging fire. | 


Did not high God of old ordain, 

When to thy gras he gave the sceptre of the main, 
That empire in this favor'd land, 
Fix'd on religion's solid base chould Stand ? 
When from thy struggling neck he broke 
TH” inglorious, galling, papal yoke, + 

Humbled the pride of haughty Spain, 

And freed thee by a woman. hero's hand; 


0 


Oft 


Ode A. 


He then confirm'd the strong decree : 
+ Briton, be virtuous and be free; 
Be truth, be sanctity thy guide: - 
© Be humble: fear thy God; and fear thou none 
beside.“ 


Oft has th' offended Power his rising anger shown: 
Led on by his avenging hand 
Rebellion triumphs in the land: 
Twice have her barbarous sons our war, train'd 
hosts o'erthrown. 
They fell a cheap inglorious prey; 

The ambitious victor's boast was half supprest, 
While heav*n. bred fear, and wild dismay, 
Unman'd the warrior's heart, and reign'd in every 

breast. 


Her arms to foreign lands Britannia bore; 
Her arms, auspicious now no more! 
With frequent conquests where the Sires were 
| crown'd; 
The sons ill-fated fell, and bit the hostile nit 
The tame, war-trading Belgian fled, 
While in his cause the Briton bled: 
The Gaul stood wondring at his own success; 
Olt did his hardiest bands their wonted fears confess; 
Struck with dismay, and meditating flight; 
While the brave foe Still urg'd th? unequal fight, 
While WILLIAM, with his Father's ardor fir'd, 
Through all th undaunted host the generous flame 
inspir'd! 
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But heavier far the weight of shame 
That sunk Britannia's naval fame : 
In vain she spreads her once victorious sails, 
Or fear, or rashness, in her chiefs prevails ; 
And wildly these prevent, those basely shun the 
fight; 
Content with humble praise, the foe 
| Avoids the long-impending blow ; 
Improves the kind escape, and triumphs i in his flight. 
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The monstrous age, Which still increasing years 

debase, 

Which teems with unknown crimes, and genders 

new disgrace, 

First, unrestrain'd by honor, faith, or shame, 
Confounding every sacred name, 

The hallow'd nuptial bed with lawless lust profan'd; 

Deriv'd from this polluted source 

'The dire corruption held its course 


the land, 


The rip'olng maid is vers'din ev'ry dangerous art, 
That ill adorns the form while it corrupts the heart: 
Practis'd to dress, to dance, to play, 
In wanton mask to lead the way, 
To move the pliant limbs, to roll the luring eye; 
With folly's gayest partizans te vye 
In empty noise and vain expence ; 
To celebrate with flaunting air 
The midnight revels of the fair; 
Studious of every praise but virtue, truth, and sense. 


Through the whole canker'd race, and tainted al! 


Be 
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Thus lesson'd in intrigue her early thought im- 


proves, 
Nor meditates in vain forbidden loves ; 
Soon the gay nymph in Cyprus? train shall rove 
Free and at large amidst th' Idalian grove ; 
Or haply jealous of the voice of fame, 
Mask'd in the matron's sober name, 
With many a well.dissembled wile 
The kind, convenient husband's care beguile ; 
More deeply vers'd in Venus? mystic lore, 
Yet for such meaner arts too lofty and sublime, 
'The proud, high-born patrician whore, 
Bears unbash'd her front; and glories in her crime. 


Hither from city and from court 
The votaries of love resort; 
The rich, the great, the gay, and the severe; 
The pension'd architect of laws; 
The patriot, loud in virtue's cause; 
Proud of imputed worth, the peer: 
Regardless of his faith, his country, or his name, 
He pawns his honor and estate; 
Nor reckons at how dear a rate 
He purchases disease, and servitude, and shame. 


Not from such dastard sires, to every virtue lost, 
Sprung the brave youth which Britain once could 


boast: 
Who curb'd the Gaul's usurping sway, 
Who swept th' unnumber'd hosts away, 
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In Agincourt, and Cressy's glorious plain; 
Who dy'd the seas with Spanish blood, 
Their vainly-vaunted fleets subdu'd, 
And spread the mighty wreck o'er all the van. 
quish'd main. 


No—'t was a generous race, by worth transmĩssive 


In their bold breast their father's spirit glow'd: 
In their pure veins their mother's virtue flow'd: 
They made hereditary praise their own. 
The sire his emulous offspring led 
'The rougher paths of fame to tread ; 
The matron train'd their spotless youth 
In honour, sanctity, and truth; 
Form'd by th united parent's care, 
The sons, though bold, were wise; the daughters 
; chaste, though fair. 


How Time, all-wasting, ev'n the worst impairs, 
And each foul age to dregs still fouler runs! 
Our sires, more vicious ev'n than theirs, 
Left us, still more degenerate heirs, 
To Spawn a baser brood of monster. breeding sons. 
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ODE XI. 


TH E 


GENIUS OF BRITAIN. 


* 


AN IAMBIC ODE. 


WRITTEN IN M DCC LVI. 


As late o'er Britain's chalky coasts 
The Genius of the island flew, 
The venal swarm of foreign hosts 
Inglorious basking in his view, 
Deep in his breast he felt the new disgrace, 
And honest blushes warm'd his godlike face. 


Quick flash'd the lightning of his spear, 
Which blasted France on Cressy's field, 
He wheel'd the blazing sword in air, 
And on his shoulders spread the shield, 
As when, o'er Agincourt's blood-purpled lands, 
TOP Terror stalk'd through all the Gallic bands. 
 ” 
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Soon as he cast his eyes below, 

Deep heay'd the sympathetic sigh, 
Sudden the tears of anguish flow, 

For sore he felt th' indignity ; 


Discordant passions shook his heav'nly frame, 


Now Horror's damp, now Indignation's flame. 


Ah! what avails, he cried, the blood 
Shed by each patriot bond of yore, 
When Freedom's unpaid legions stood 
Protectors of this sea-girt shore, 
When ancient Wisdom deem'd each British sword 
From hostile power could guard its valiant lord, 


What though the Danish raven spread 
Awhile his wings o'er English ground, 
The bird of prey funereal fled 
When Alfred call'd his peers around, 
Whose fleets triumphant riding on the flood, 
Deep stain'd each chalky cliff with Denmark's blood. 


Alfred on natives could depend, 
And scorn'd a foreign force t' employ, 
He thought, who dar'd not to defend 
Were never worthy to enjoy ; | 
The Realm's and Monarch's interest deem'd but one, 
And arm'd his subjects to maintain their own. 


Ode XI. 


What tho” weak John's divided reign 
The Gallic legions tempted o'er, 
When Henry's barons join'd again, 
Those feather'd warriors left the shore; 
Learn, Britons, hence, you want no foreign friends, 
The Lion's * on himself depends. 


Reflect on "7 IA "4 glorious name ; 
On my fifth Henry's martial deeds ; 
Think on those peers of deathless fame, 
Who met their king on Thames's meads, 
When sovereign might acknowledg'd reason's plea, 
That heaven created man for liberty, 


Tho? Rome's fell star malignant shone, 
When good Eliza rul'd this state, 
On English hearts she plac'd her throne, 
And in their happiness her fate, 
While blacker than the tempests of the North, 
The Papal tyrant sent his curses forth. 


Lo! where my Thames's waters glide 
At great Augusta's regal feet, 
Bearing on each returning tide 
From distant realms a golden fleet, 
Which homeward wafts the fruits of every zone, 
And makes the wealth of all the world your own. 
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Shall on his silver waves be borne 
Of armed slaves a venal crew? 

Lo! the old God denotes his scorn, 
And shudders at th' unusual view, 
Down to his deepest cave retires to mourn, 

Aud tears indignant bathe his crystal urn. 
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O! how can vassals born to bear 

The galling weight of Slavery's chain, 
A Patriot's noble ardor share, 

Or Freedom's sacred cause maintain? 
Britons, exert your own unconquer'd might, 
A Freeman best defends a Freeman's right. 


Look back on every deathless deed 
For which your Sires recorded stand; 
To battle, let your nobles lead 
| The sons of toil, a hardy band; 
The sword on each rough peasant's thigh be worn, 
Aud war's green wreathes the shepherd's front 
adorn. 3 
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But see! upon his utmost shores 
America's sad Genius lies, 
Each wasted province he deplores, 
And casts on me his languid eyes, 
Blest with heaven's favorite ordinance I fly 
To raise th* oppress'd, and humble tyranny. 
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This said, the Vision westward fled, 
His wrinkled brow denouncing war; 
The way fire-mantled Vengeance led, 
And Justice drove his airy car; 
Behind firm-footed Peace her olive bore, 
And Plenty's horn pour'd blessings on the shore. 
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ODE XII. 
ro 


LORD CHATHAM. 


— 


ATTRIBUTED TO 


GENERAL CONWAY. 


Forerve, my Lord, an homely Muse, 
Too plain by flatt'ry to amuse, 
Too free to hope or fear; 
I come not with obsequ'ous bow, 
To 800th, protest, recant, or vow, 
Like temporising Clare. 


Nor meek, and trembling with despair, 
To drop a penitential tear, . 
And sue to be forgiven; 
Unfit to sneak about a court, 
I live where freedom's sons resort, 
Beneath an humbler heaven. 


Friend to the law, the church, and king, 
As numbers flow I boldly sing, 
And praise where praise is due: 


* 


Ode AI. 0 8. 


When laws enslave, I blot the plan, 
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When spendthrifts guide, I brand the man, 


Tho? great, or proud as you. 


There was a time, I must be plain, 
Ere adulation turn'd your brain, 

Ere power unmask'd your pride; 
When you, my Lord, diffus'd afar 
Your lustre, like the Northern star, 

Britannia's hope and guide. 


But now these rays are over. cast, 

Your sun has now his zenith past, 
Declining are your fires; 

No more, Britannia, meek and tame, 

Like a fond mistress fans your flame, 
Nor courts your wild desires. 


Cast off, impoverish'd, undone, 

She weeps, her health and fortune gone, 
Whilst your new love rejoices ; 

But her's is no uncommon state, 

Tis but the just decree of fate 
To dames who make such choices. 


America, her rival flame, 


That rough, imperious, haughty dame, 


As dark in heart as feature; 
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8 With your opinions to comply, 

5 Forces all bonds of legal tie, 

1 Of gratitude and nature. 

I Rais'd by the fondest mother's care, 
"1 She wounds that mother to despair, 
. Who gave her ease and wealth; 

| Tutor'd to serve your odious ends, 
b For you she cheats herself and friends, 
4 With you intrigues by stealth. 

A Such is the nature of your sex, 

| Regardless whom you please or vex, 
a Lou change from one to t' other; 
"oY 'Tis lustful passion tempts the man, 
4 When daughters give up all they can ; 
by Like you to quit the mother. 

"1 This may be folly deem'd in youth, 
1 Ere constancy and social truth 

Ml Grow with the growth of time; 

4 Yet sure in life there is a stage, 

When treachery's a stain to age, 

4 When want of faith's a crime. 


In vain again you meanly fly, 
With golden promise, flatt'ring sigh, 
For refuge to her arms; 
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Wisely she shuns th” attractive flame, 
That blaz'd but to undo her fame, 
Her fortune, health, and charms. 


Britannia now has found a friend, 
Active and able to defend, 
Accessible and true; 
On Grenville she has cast her eye, 
From him expects that rich supply 
Of wealth, she lost by you. 
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From his abundant depth of mind, 
Resources flow of every kind, 
Jo ease, correct, or heal; 
Frugal of treasures not his own; 
He bribes no hungry courtier's frown, 
He dreads no foe's appeal. 
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Averse to shed Britannia's blood, 
His ruling passion's public good, 
His liberty her law; 
Reviv'd by these salubrious powers, 
She'll rest again on beds of flowers, 
And strength from plenty draw. 
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UPON 


: THE PRESENT PERIOD OF TIME. 


By the Same. 


Is times like these, when party rage 
Quickens the feeble pulse of age, 
Aud fires the youthful breast; 
When confidence, that social chain, 
Which link'd the faith of man to man, 
Shrinks from the gen'rous test; 


When ev'ry organ, spring, and wheel, 

Destin'd to move the public weal, 
For good and noble ends; 

Forgetful of that great design, 

Act, counteract, distract, combine, 
As power recommends; 


O, whither shall the muse retreat 
To seek that safe-establish'd seat 
Where freedom spreads her wing? 
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Where can she breathe her honest fire, 
When public virtue tunes her lyre, 
When Grenville bids her sing ? 


Yet, ere she leaves this stormy scene, 
To fly to prospects more serene, 

To seats still calm and gay; 
To you, her genius, refuge, friend, 
(Titles by flatt'ry unobtain'd) 

She sends a parting lay. 
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There is a season, men agree, 
Fix'd by the laws of destiny, 
To nations, as to man; 
In this precarious bounded space 
They meet their triumph or disgrace, 
As rulers act and plan. 


Let us, my friend, our thoughts convey, 
To seasons of the brightest day, 
Times of auspicious date ; 
When Britons easy and content, 
Felt, in the hand of government, 
The safety of the state. 
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Experience then, mature in years, 
Train'd from the cradle to aftairs, | 
Sat active at the helm; 
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Practis'd to break the casual wave, 
Too cautious wantonly to brave 
Storms, that would risk the realm, 


Justice, too prudent to believe, 
And Mercy, panting to relieve, 
In all his actions sprung ; 
The laws their settled course maintain'd, 
The prince belov'd, and loving reign'd, 
The people toibd and sung. 


Whatever India's treasure yields 
From mines, or aromatic fields, 
Rich commerce made his own; 
His virtues made his friends revere, 
His powers taught his foes to fear, 
He's great, the more he's known. 


Gods! what a golden scene was this, 
Of public fame, of private bliss ! 
— But hold, delusive sire 
The morning view is gone and past, 
'The bright meridian 's overcast, 
The downy hours retire, 


: Subject to every natural ill 
Chat Springs from impious, lawless will. 
From passion, and pollution ; 
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To- day, the nation's glory flies, 
To-morrow, health and virtue dies, 
And then—t is dissolution, 


The legal sword, and equal scale 
Of justice, unprotected, fail, 
The martial word is given ; 
Wisdom, in vain, may drop a tear, 
And Piety address her prayer 
For interposing heaven. 


In vain, pale virgins, in despair, 
To Freedom's altar may repair, 

That wonted seat of rest: 
There ruffians have usurp'd her name, 
And men, intrusted with her fame, 

Alike have stabb'd her breast. 


The tumult spreads — rank, honour, birth, 


Are levell'd with their native earth, 
Each man, as Caesar 's great 

Farewel allegiance to the throne, 

And duty due to kings alone, 
Farewel the plumes of state? 


Where can Britannia find a friend? 
The great profess, the good commend, 
But can't avert her doom ; 
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DE LL LR 
The faithful Bedfords all proclaim 


Friendship and charity the same, 
© And both commence at home.” 


Must she at Grafton's feet repine, 
Or sue to Grafton's concubine, 

With flattery, bribes, or tears ? 
Bribes, like the magic of champaign, 
Can steal the feeling soul ſrom pain, 

And sooth the wound of cares. 


But these, however, well design'd, 
Like opiums to the fev'rish mind, 
Ensnare it to endure : 
Waking again it raves and burns, 
Each agonizing pain returns, 
Till nature works the cure. 


Come then, my Grenville, come away, 
"Tis criminal to lose a day, 
With talents bright as thine : 
Let indolence, on beds of flowers, 
Consume the weary, lagging hours, 
Action 's thy noblest line, | 


Like Quintus, at his country's call, 
Haste to avert a nation's fall, 
Thy absence sigus its fate; 
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Felt by the senate's loud applause, 
Thy manly truths shall plead its cause, 
Thy counsels make it great. 


Haste to correct these upstart things, 
These modern counsellors of kings, 
Who toy with state and power, 
Expose the lines they draw, and break, 
Blow down the baseless plans they make, 
Like play-things of an hour, 


This gen'rous course of glory run, 

Fame shall record thy triumph won, 
The Muse her tribute pay : 

Britannia to her sons shall tell, 

That, anxious for the public weal, 
© Grenville ne'er lost a day.? 
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ODE XIV. 
To 
LORD NORTH, 
— 


N HIS BEING APPOINTED COMMANDER IN CHIEF OF 
0 


THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, 


M DCC LXX. 


O Tnov, whom placemen all adore, 
Of the exchequer chancellor, 

And first lord of the treasury, 
How can a Muse, in humble strain, 
Pretend thy merits to explain, 

Or how in numbers measure you! 


Let Grafton, shunning public strife, 
Sink in the bosom of his wife, 
Scared at the Vork petition; 
But thou shalt still maintain the field, 
With heart in two. fold conscience steel'd, 
And combat opposition. 
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Bold in their front tho! Dowdeswell stand, 
With string of motions in his hand, 
Maxims of hard digestion! 
Unanswer'd they shall perish all, 
Clogg'd with amendments in their fall, 
Or choak'd by previous question. 
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Whilst thou, like Falstaff, tak'st the floor, 


With men in buckram thirteen score, 
No cause you have to fear him: 
The Speaker, too, with looks so big, 

Waits but the motion of thy leg 
I0o point, and call out Hear him! 


On either hand, from left to right, 
The chiefs all marshall'd for the fight, 
Press to partake thy glory : 
There Barrington, with sugar'd tongue, 
De Grey the old, and Fox the Young, 
The flower of oratory. 


Here Palmerston, and blundering Clare, 
And patient Mungo every where, 
And Thurlow puts his case in ; 
While all amid th' opposing rout, 
The dauntless Rigby, tall and stout, 
Pushes a modest face in. 
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Elliot, with accents broad and strong, 
And Jenkinson, with arms so long, 
Still join to help the farce on: 
Ellis and Strange their voices lend, 
With Onslow, Wilkes's only friend, 
That since has sued the parson. 


With crest erect, like Priam's son, 

Lead but your trusty Trojans on, 
Regardless of desertion, 

Like Swiss, they faithfully obey ; 

Like Swiss, too, they must have their pay, 
Post, pension, and reversion. 


In other fields let Grafton reap 
A victory more safe and cheap, 
With stars and garters hemm'd in; 
Weymouth to answer Richmond's duke, 
And sober Sandwich to rebuke 
Both Rockingham and Camden. |: 


With Scottish peers complete sixteen, 

Bishops in meet array are seen, | 4 
Content—to earn promotion ; 4 

And Mansfield, ever constant found, 

And Marchmont ready to propound 
In Erse a midnight motion. 
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Great polar star, who now secure 
Beams in the sky the cynosure 
Of courtly navigation, 
Oh, deign to shed thy influence forth 
On him whose needle points at North, 
Without a variation! 
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ODE XV. 


A , 
CONGRATULATORY ODE, 


ADDRESSED To 


IRD NORTH. 


ATTRIBUTED TO 
LORD JOHN TOW NSHEND. 


* 


Scriberis, Vario fortis, & hostium, 
Victor, Maeonii carminis alite, 
Quam rem cumque ferox navibus, aut equis | 
Miles, te duce, gesserit. HOR. 


E 
Sam Johnson in the true sublime 
Shall chaunt your Acts another time, 
Your wisdom in taxation; | 
Though Boston still, without remorse, : 
Would burn your ships, and starve your horse, 
She'll kiss your proclamation. : 


TH kt 


Our power supreme shall Yankies own, | 

Since Jacobites before the throne I ( 
Lay down their lives and riches : 3 

To raise recruits the Highlands join, 

And Birmingham will furnish coin | E 
To buy them—velvet breeches. 
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My tremblng Muse can ne'er aspire 

To tune an ode with Whitehead's fire, 
Or sing these glorious days: 

Besides, your ears, my Lord, are nice, 

They shrink from flattery in a trice, 
And scarce bear modest praise. 


Else should I hail this lucky hour, 
Lo, SAYRE committed to the Tower! 
Britain shall Paeans sing: 
A meal- tub plot young Oates shall prove, 
Since Kate Macaulay basely strove 
To ravish George our King! 


Can I describe the Atlantic Sea, 
Green as a leek with India's tea, 

Dire cause of civil rage ? 
The dust and sweat on Putnam's brow, 
Who in the battle equals Howe, 

But kneels to Madam Gage ? 


Enough for me if I rehearse 


Some Whiggish maxim in my verse, 
And prove my patriot zeal : 

I've no fond wish to lose an ear, 

(Or gain a pension, like Shebbeare) 
Though the King's touch might heal. 


ODE XVI. 
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10 
Mn. PINCHBECK, 

— — — 


UPON . RIS NEWLY INVENTED 
PATENT CANDLE-SNUFFERS. 


BY MALCOLM M'GREGOR, ESO. 


AUTHOR OF THE HEROIC EPISTLE TO SIR WILLIAM CHAM- 
BERS, AND THE HEROIC POSTSCRIPT, 


E Quousque ergo frustra pascemus iguigeuum istum ? 
| ” Apuleii Met. Lib. 7. 
Why should a Patent be granted to this Candle-snnffer in vain ? 


ILLusrRIOUS Pinchbeck ! condescend 
Thou well-belov'd, and best King's. Friend, 
These lyric lines to view; 
O! may they prompt thee, ere too late, 
To snuff the candle of the state, 

That burns a little blue. 


It once had got a stately wick, 
When in its patent candlesti ck 
The Revolution put it: 


U 
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As white as wax we saw it shine 
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Thro' two whole lengths of BRuxswick's line, | 


Till Bute first dar'd to smut it. 


Since then —but wherefore tell the tale? 

Enough, that now it burneth pale, 
And sorely wastes its tallow : 

Nay, if thy poet rightly weens, 

(Tho? little skill'd in ways and means) 
Its Save-all is but shallow. 


Come then, ingenious artist, come, 

And put thy finger and thy thumb 
Into each polish'd handle; 

Ou thee alone our hopes depend, 

Thy King's, and eke thy Country” s friend, 
To trim Old England's candle. 


But first we pray for its relief, 
Pluck from its wick each Tory thief, 
It else must quickly rue it ; 
While N— aud M— sputter there, 
Thou'lt ne'er prevent, with all thy care, 
The melting of the suet. 


There's Twitcher too, that old he-witch, 


Sticks in its bole as black as pitch, 
And makes a "_ pother ; 
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When curs'd with such a sorry fiend, 
And lighted too at either end, 
»Twill soon be in a smother. 


I fear me much, in such a plight, 
Those tapers blest would lose their light, 
Canadian fanes that deck; | f 
Which pious —*— ordains to blaze, 
And gild with their establish'd rays 
Our Lady of Quebec. 


His arms, thou hallow'd image! bless, 
And surely thou canst do no less, 
He is thy Faith's Defender ; 
Thou ow'st thy place to him alone, 
As other Jacobites have done, 
And not to the Pretender. 


Haste then, and quash the hot turmoil], 
That flames in Boston's angry soil, 
And frights the mother-nation : 
Know, Lady! if its rage you stop, 
Pinchbeck shall send you, from his shop, 
A most superb oblation. 


His patent-snuffers, in a dich 
Of burnish'd gold; if more you wish 
His Cyclops shall bestir 


Ode AVI. 
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Their brawny stumps, and for thy sake, Bl 
Of Pinchbeck's own mixt-metal make 7 
A huge Extinguisher. 


To form the mass, Germain, thy zeal 

Shall furnish that well-temper'd steel, 
Ihou didst at Minden brandish; 

Nor yet shall Gloster's reverend Dean, 
Counting its worth, refuse, I ween, 


His ponderous leaden standish. g 
Poor Doctor Johnson, I'm afraid, 1 
Can give but metaphoric aid ; 9 

His style's case-harden'd graces ! — 1 
M'Pherson, without shame, or fear, 'A| 
Sir John Dalrymple, and Shebbeare L | 

Shall melt their brazen faces. 4 
And sure, this mixt metallic stuff, ; 1 
Will yield materials large enough i 

To mold the mighty cone ; - 1 


But how transport it, when 't is cast, 
Across the deep Atlantic vast, 
Twill weigh some thousand stone? 


Leave that to me,“ our Lady cries, 
Howe'er gigantic be its size, 
I have a scheme in petto: 
H 2 
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I'll fly with it from shore to shore, 
© Safe as my sooty sister bore 
Her cottage to Loretto. 


© Swift to the Congress with my freight 


[I'll speed, and on their heads its weight 


| 


© Souse with such skill and care; 
© That PuT'Nam, WAshixcrox beneath, 
And gasping LEE shall wish to breathe 
A pint of PrresTLEY's air. 


© The deed is done, thy foes are dead., 
© No longer, England, shalt thou dread 

© Such Presbyterian huffers ; 
© Thy candle's radiance ne'er shall fade, 
© With now and then a little aid 

© From PrxchRECEK 's patent snuffers.” 


— — 
» 
* 


ODE XVII. 


TO 
SIR FLETCHER NORTON, 
— ————— 


Musk! were we rich in land, or stocks, 
We'd send Sir Fletcher a * gold box; 
Who lately, to the world's surprize, 
Advis'd his Sovereign to be wise. 

The zeal of cits should ne'er surpass us, 
We'd make him Speaker of Parnassus. 
Or could I boast the mimic eye 

Of * Townshend, or of Bunbury, 
Whose art can catch, in comic guise, 

© The manners living as they rise,“ 

And ſind it the same easy thing 

To © hit a Jollux or a king ; 

I'd hangings weave, in Fancy's loom, 
Fi or Lady Norton's dressing room. 


But 4 arts like these I don't pursue, 
Nor © does Sir Fletcher heed virtu. 
Fnough for me in these hard times, 
When ev'ry thing is tax'd but rhymes, 
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To f tag a few of these together: 

Though J am quite uncertain, whether 

My verse will much rejoice the knight, 

As s great a store as I set by 't. 

For verse, (I'd have Sir Fletcher know it) 
When written by a genuine poet, 

Has more of meaning and intent, 

Than * modern acts of Parliament. 


'Tis i fit and right, when heroes die, 


The nation should a tomb supply ; 


| Without the muse's intervention; : 


Yet, not the votes of both the houses, 
Without the assistance of the muses, 
Can give that permanence of fame 
That heroes from their country claim. 
And tell me pray, to our good King, 
What fame our present broils can bring, 
Ev'n * should the Howes, which some ſolks 
doubt, 

Put Washington to total rout, 
Unless his Treasurer in an ode, 
Exalt the victor to a god. 
What though Earl Temple got a name, 

By making John the Painter peach 
Himself, for Bristol's impious flame. 

With "all the Jackals of Jack Ketch 
Be proud to call the Peer their brother, 

If Fame that bright transaction smother ? 


A man, I know, may get a pension 
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Vet what are pensions to the praise 
Wrapt up in! Caledonian lays ? 
Say, Johnson! where had been ® Fingal, 
. But for Macpherson's great assistance ? 
The chieftain had been nought at all, 

A non-existing non-existence. 'V 
Mac, like an poet stout and good, 14 
First * plung'd, then pluck'd him from Ob- | 

livion's flood, | | 
And bid him bluster at his ease, 14 
Among the fruitful Hebrides. 
Af common Poet can revive e 
The man who once has been alive; 
But Mac revives, by magic power, 
The man who never liv'd before. 


af 
— — 
> , 
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Such hocus-pocus tricks, I own, 
Belong to Gallic Bards alone. 

My 5 Muse would think her power enough, 
Could she make some folks fever. proof; 

n Dub them immortal from their birth, 4 | 
And give them all their heaven on earth ; 
Then Doctor K—, that broad divine, 
With lords and dukes should ever dine; 
Post, prate, and preach, for years on years, 
And puff himself in Gazetteers. 

Sandwich for aye, should shine the star, 
Propitious to our naval war; 

Caulk all our vessels* * leaky sides, 

And in the docks work double tides, 
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While Stormont, grac'd with ribband green, 
Keeps France from mixing in the riot, 

Till Britain's lion vents his spleen, 

And tears his rebel whelps in quiet, 


—— 
——— 
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ODE XVIII. 


| ON 
SIR WILLIAM BROWNE's LEGACY. 


— 


Arma, virumque! 
Arms and the man! 


— 


* * 


Farr Granta! bid thy sons rehearse, 

In polish'd strains, and easy verse, 
The praises of the Knight 

Who bade those annual orbs to rise, 

Whose lustre gilds thy cloudless skies, 
And blinds our dazzled sight. 


Those golden rays with Phoebus' fire 

Shall each poetic breast inspire: 
Such power each beam displays, 

Thy splendid stile full many a bard 

Shall equal, O sublime Layard! 
And thine, sublimer Hayes! 


To thee such blessings while we owe, 
Which none, Sir William, could bestow 
With wisdom less than thine ! 
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Lives there that mean, that abject man, 
Who would to thy exalted plan 
A selfish cause assign? 


| 


Those orbs, on which with joy we gaze, | 

© Thy vanity first gave to blaze ;” 
Thus envious Malice cries : 

But all thy friends, too modest Browne ! 

To whom thy meekness well was known, . 

 Suchidle tales despise. 


Nor needs, immortal bard! thy name 
Such small addition to its fame: 
In Truth's unsullied page, 
The fame thy works have gain-d, shall last, 
Long as the genuine Attic taste 
Which marks this happy age! 


+ Y Po 


Ns! thou didst only mean to prove 
Of ev'ry Muse thy ardent love, 
And gild the path to fame; 
—And let not Granta's sons despair ! ! 
Some favour'd bard thy praise _ Share, 
And emulate thy name! ? 


[24 
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While we thy care, Sir William, boast, \ 
We know not which t' admire the most, | 7 
Thy wisdom, or thy taste ! 
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They bid the book-worm poet speak 
Horatian Latin, Sapphic Greek, 
Nor wit in English waste. 


They bid (well. knowing Granta's throne 


Is ever fill'd by those alone 

Whom Genius designs to bless) 
The sage Vice- chancellor decide 
Who shall enjoy the wish'd-for pride 
Thy honors to possess. 


Sure Phoebus? self the fav'rite plan 
Thy happy genius first began 
His constant care has made: 
A miracle for thee has shown, 
And once in Magd'len has been known 
To give unlook'd-for aid! 


Thy plains, Newmarket! never taught 

Young Wallop so divine a thought 
That good Sir William's praise 

Should by his Horace be bestow'd; 

Or by chaste Sappho's tender ode, 
And soft, love. breathing lays. 


Who could a nobler subject choose 
To animate a classic Muse ? 
Farmer! that task is thine ! 
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Unwilling we're compell'd to own 
Thy praise itself, Sir William Browne! 
A subject less divine. 


Yes, by thy Shakespeare's genius fir'd, 

Or by the self. same Muse inspir'd 
That made him all her care, 

Thou bidst us sing great Gage's host, 

And, Boston! yelling on thy coast, EY 
The deep-mouth'd dogs of war. 


Sure, Sappho, thy edles shell 

On such a theme will love to dwell! 
In Percy's youthful train 

Some gentle Phaon's am'rous aid 

Shall bid each beauteous Yankee maid 

Display her charms in vain. 


Nor shalt thou, Horace! e'er complain; 

Vict'ries, like those of George's reign, 
Augustus never knew. 

Fair Concord's desolated vale, 

And Bunker's Hill shall tell a tale 
Some may for ever rue! 


| 


And thou, illustrious Howe! shalt shine 
In each immortal classic line, 
And brighten ev'ry page! 


Great Zenophon! thou dar'st retreat 
On board the gallant British fleet, 
To follow noble Gage! 


Oh! by thy bright example fir'd, 

Should Carlton wish to be admir'd, 
And give his foes a check ; 

Soon shall we see his bolder train 

Launch on the bosom of the main, 
Escape—and burn Quebec! 


What yet remains ? a pious prayer 
That Neptune's all-propitious care 
Some gentle gales may send, 
| Such as of late our transports knew: 
Sure softer zephyrs never blew 
»Twixt London and Gravesend. 


— 


Then to the bard who dares to choose 
A theme so great, the smiling Muse 
Shall give the golden fee; 
And, Farmer! since thy plastic hand 
Alone the noble outline plann'd, 
A bishopric to thee! 


—— — — — 
— — 


—— 
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ODE XIX. 


TC 


WRITTEN AT 


HOLLAND HOUSE, 


SEPTEMBER, M DCC LXXVI. 


Orr to these walls the pilgrim grey, 
With labor'd travel worn; 

Has hasten'd at the parting day, 
And shelter'd till the morn, 


The poor wayfarer, distant bound, 
Pacing the frequent-haunted ground, 
His feeble limbs less toil'd would find ; 
Refresh'd, he'd slumber thro? the night, 
With prayers, depart at early light, 
Yet—leare his soul behind. 


No longer echoes round the hall 
'The strange romantic tale ; 

Nor mirth provokes, nor tripping ball, 
The laugh o'er nut-brown ale. 


Hope droops ! whilst o'er each gothic room, 
Pale melancholy spreads a gloom, 


{| 
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And pity mourns the ruin'd seat; 
Old hospitality is fled, 
And northern Famine in his stead, 
Here fixes her retreat. 


Back fly reflection truth severe! 
Let fancy for a while, 
To PEM RROEkE lend a scornful sneer, 
To WINNINGTON a smile. 


Behold! the marble busts turn pale, 
At red'ning Lenox's sad wail! 

The Faux no more his pipe shall play; 
And see! the EacLe's anger'd eye, 
Reproach the hungry passing by, 

That robb'd him of his prey! 


Soft sheds the moon her tranquil beam, 
Where still the Ricumonvs live, 
Conversing lo! the Dic@Bys seem, 
The sons of honour grieve !— 


Sure, sounds of sad lament arise! 

Peace !—'twas alone my echoed sighs. 
What deep distress that aspect wears ! 

That eye which once outshone the day 

With frowns like mine, bright form array ! 
Mine—will I hide in tears. 
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ODE xx. 


AMERICA. 


10 


THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND. 


WRITTEN IN M DCC LXxXVI. 
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Far o'er the western azure main, 

The adverse coast, about to gain, 
Appear'd the fatal barks that bore 
Our hostile legions to a kindred shore. 
Sunk was the sun, and dark the seas; 

The wild waves murmur'd round the prow; 
And dismal sounds were wafted in the breeze, 
Confus'd alarms, and shrieks of distant woe. 

Fix'd, as rooted in the tide, 

Each keel at once forgot to glide: 
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Pale horror damp'd the watchful pilot's brow ; 
Hush'd were the winds above, and still'd the floods 
below, 


. - 


As from behind the storm pon” 
The pale moon glimmers with malignant light, 
Sudden an aery form 
Glanc'd on their startled eyes, athwart the night. 
The semblance sad and meek it bore 
Of him, whom to the desert shore 
Religion led, and Freedom's holy flame. 
There Justice pois'd her equal scale, 
Taught savage chiefs her shrine to hail, 
And wreath'd her bloodless laurels round his name. 


I. . 


© Fled are the hours of peace! 
From Boston's plain the flames arise; 
* With ruddy horror blaze the western skies ; 
Nor yet,” he cries, © they cease. 
I hear the clarion's dire alarms ; 
© Her thousand warriors Freedom arms: 
From the bleak Atlantic main 
| © To dark Ontario's piny shore; 
From Georgia's citron grove, and fertile plain; 
© To Ohio's stream I see their myriads pour. 
© Before them Conquest lifts her spear ; 
© On the broad base of equal laws, 
jr 3 
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© By Wisdom fix'd, the rising states appear; 
Justice avows, and Heaven asserts their cause. 
* Brightening thro” ages the fair prospect glows, 
© Nor long futurity reveals the distant close. 


— 


i. 1 


© But thou, thy suppliant sons afar 

© Who vexest with injurious war, 
_ 5 Unnatural mother, hear thy doom! 
© Devoted Britain, mark thy ills to come ! 
© Enfeebled by Corruption's sway, 
© The ruin of a mighty state, 
© Unhonor'd shalt thou sink to swift decay: 
Fach art, each virtue, fled, that made thee great. 
Torn from its base thy column lies, 
© Forgotten all thy victories ; 
In the throng'd port thy cross is seen no more; 
Lost are thy boasted laws, o' erthrown thy ba- 
lanc'd power. 


. 


©To peaceful realms the sword 

In evil hour the proud Iberian bore ; 
Though empires own'd him Lord, 

And wealth uncounted swell'd his fatal store. 
From Cusco's mournful vale the cries 
Of guiltless blood ascend the skies; 

© To mutual Slaughter rush the frantic band : 
The fathers? crimes their offspring bear, 
The tardy vengeance still they fear, 

© While bigot slavery wastes the destin'd land, 
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© Spirits of heroes old, 
© Who erst your country's rights assail'd 
© Challeng'd in arms; and now heaven's guardian 
Shield 
O'er struggling freedom hold; 
© Rescuing her unpolluted shrine, 
© In other climes her sons ye join. 
© Heaven her blazing portal spreads; 
© Shafts of glory pierce the night ; 
© Lo! the bright van the royal patriot leads, 
© Founder of laws, and arbiter of right ; 
© Pensive his brow, as when opprest 
© By Danish pride his realm he view'd : 
© Girt with his peers Fitzwalter lifts his crest, 
© With him, who ill-star'd Henry's arms withstoad ; : 
© See Spencer's foe, fierce Lancaster appear, 
© And Kent too early Slain, and Tressel's brow 
| severe. 


1 


Frowning from Chalgrave's sanguine field, 

© In timely death his virtue seal'd, 
© The right he bled for, to maintain ; : 

© Hampden in sun-bright mail augments the train, 
Victims of Stuart's bigot pride; 
© Nor are ye absent, generous pair, 

© In many a year of adverse fortune tried, 

© Leicester's firm son, and Bedford's gentle heir, 
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© Join'd in love, in fate ye fell! 

Still the just muse your fame shall tell, 
© Where Freedom holds on earth her hallow'd Seat ; 
© And nations yet unbora the pious strains repeat. 


. 


Ve too, they cry, be bold! 
© Uncheck'd by secret guile, or force abhorr'd, 

© Your charter'd rights uphold ; | 

* And dauntless brave the mercenary sword. 
© To Heaven Oppression rears her head, 
© Her scourge the prostrate kingdoms dread ; 

© But short her rule, and fleeting is her hour. 
The rod avenging Justice bears, 
© And when are past the appointed years, 

_ © Smites with a giant's force, and quells her power. 


III. 3. 


Fast by the sapphire throne 
© Its adamant beam the balance sways, 
© In which the deeds of men th' Eternal weighs: 
© Thence the decrees are known 
© That set the suffering nations free, 
© And bear to virtue victory. | 
© Cherish deeds by Heaven approv'd 
© And virtues equal to thy doom. 
Thrice happy land! See on thy plains belov'd 
* The sacred Muse her promis'd seat assume. 
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© As o'er the main thy towers arise, 
© Spreading their salutary light; 
© And bless with hope the weary'd Seaman's 
eyes, 
«© Worn with th* Atlantic storm, and wrapt i in 
night, 
C Thy genial breast shall still the unhappy greet, 
© Refuge of injur'd worth, and freedom's last retreat.” 
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| ODE XXI. 
TCR 
LORD CHATHAM's PROPHECY. 

| | 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR M DCC LXXVI. 


| AND ASCRIBED To 
LORD JOAN TOWNSHEND. 


Wuern boasting Gage was hurry'd o'er : 
To dye his sword in British gore N ' 
And plead the Senate's right, | 
Wise Chatham, with indignant smile, f 
Harangu'd in this prophetic style, 
Illum'd by Freedom's light. 


Your plumed corps though Percy cheers 
And far. fam'd British grenadiers, 
Renown'd for martial skill; 
Yet Albion's heroes bite the plain, 
Her Chiefs round gallant Howe are slain, 
And fallow Bunker's hill. 


loand nl wad _ 


Some tuneful bard who pants for fame, 
Shall consecrate one deathless name, 
And future ages tell, — 
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For Spartan valour here renown'd ” 


Where laurels shade the sacred ground, 
Heroic Warren fell. 


Erewhile a Howe indignant rose, 

Against his country's, freedom's foes; 
Those glorious days are past: 

A coward's orders to perform, 

Lo, yon sea- Alva rides the storm, 
And drives the furious blast. 


Though darkness all the horizon shroud, 

And from the east yon thunder.cloud 
Menace destruction round ; 

Yet Franklin, vers'd in Nature's laws, 


95 


From her dire womb the light'ning draws, 


And brings it to the ground. 


Around him Sydneys, Hampdens throng; 
His ardent philosophic tongue, 

Can Roman zeal inspire; | 
The Amphyctyon Council, hand in hand, 
Like the immortal Theban band, 

Catch his electric fire. 


Can fleets or troops such spirits tame, 
Although they view their cities flame, 
And desolate their coast? 
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»Midst distant wilds they'll find a home, 
Far as the untam'd Indians roam, 
And Irons luxury boast. 


*Midst the Snow-storm yon hero shines, 

Pierces your barrier—breaks your lines, 
With splendor marks his days; 

He falls, the soldier—patriot—sage ! ! 

His name illumes th' historic page, 
Crown'd with immortal praise. 


Brighten the chain, the wampum tie, 

Those painted chiefs raise war's fell cry, 

And hail the festive hour; 

The Congress binds the savage race, 

As Heaven's own aether rules through Space, 
Arm'd with attraction's power. 


Canadians scorn your vile behest, 
Indignant passions fire each breast, 
And freedom's banner waves; 
Whole years they felt her flame divine ; 
Its cheering light can they resign, 
And sink again to slaves ? 


No more will kings court Britain's smiles, 
No longer dread this Queen of Isles, 
No more her virtues charm : 
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See her pursue the ignoble strife, 4 
By the dire Indian's scalping knife, | 
And by the Bravo's arm. 


NR 


Vain France, and Spain's vindictive power, 
Exulting wait the auspicious hour 
To spread war's dire alarms ; 
— No more our fleets triumphant ride ; 
This isle of bliss, with all her pride, 
May feel the Bourbon arms. 


America, with just disdain, 
Will break degen' rate Britain's chain, 
And gloriously aspire; 

T see new Lockes and Camdens rise, 

Whilst other Newtons read the skies, 
And Miltons wake the lyre. 


Behold her blazing flag unfurl'd, 
To awe and rule the western world, 
And teach presumptuous kings, b 
Though lull'd by servile flattery's dream, : 
The people are alone supreme, 
From whom dominion springs. 


Heaven's choicest gifts enrich her plain, 
The red'ning orange, swelling grain, 
Her genial suns refine ; 
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For her the silken insects toil, 


The olive teems with floods of oil, 
And glows the purple vine, 


Her prowess Albion's empire shakes, 
Her cataracts, her ocean'd lakes, 
Display great Nature's hand ; 
And Europe sees, with dread surprise, 
Ethereal tow'ring spirits rise, 
To rule the wondrous land. 


Bold emulation stands confest; | 

Through the firm chief's and yeoman's breast 
'The heroic passion runs ; | 

Imperial spirits claim their place ! 

No venal honors lift the base, | 
When Nature ranks her sons. . = 


{1 


Lo! Britain's ancient genius flies 

Where commerce, arts, and science, rise, 4 
And war's dire horrors ceace 3 : ; 

Exulting millions croud her plains, E 

Escap'd from Europe's galling chains, 
To liberty and peace. 
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A 
NEW SCHEME TO RAISE A NEW CORPS, 


AND SUPPLY THE WANT OFP 1 


A SCOTCH MILITIA. 
— 


ADDRESSED TO 
LORD BARRINGTON, SECRETARY AT WAR. 


—̈—6—k 


By the Same. 


— 2 


Arma, virumque cano. — VIRGIL. 


EE nf 
——— — 


Or arms and wondrous tribes I sing ; 
My scheme shall through the nation ring, 
Form'd on a liberal plan : 
Though ev'ry day the bounty rise, 
The standard too—your Lordship's size! 
Lou can't recruit a man, 


Adopt a philosophic hint, 
Though 'tis convey'd in rhyme and print; 
Nor think my project odd: 
K 2 
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Or else I'll set you at defiance, 
And boast my new and grand alliance 
With learned Lord Moxgobb'. 


Since you, -my Lord, disdain to look 
In any tome, but the red book, 

By which your genius steers ! 
Perhaps you'll hear with some surprise 
How monkies above monkies rise, 

Like commoners and peers ! 


The Ourang Outangs wise and great, 
(The Bedford party of a state,) 
Who factions form or break ; 
With high.bon'd, eager, hungry features, 
MonsroDpo swears are human creatures, 
— Only they c cannot speak. 


Ship Faucet quick with prosp'rous gales, 
To catch these monkey men with tails ; 
Then check depopulation ; 
To barren Scotia waft them o'er, 
For Donald flies his native shore, 
A rebel—to starvetion / 


Ourans outstrip the bounding hind, 
Neither by coats or shoes confin'd, 
They spring o'er stakes and ditches 
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The Treas'ry's drain'd by Frazier's corps, 
For bonnets blue, and kelts, they roar, 
—You only save their breeches. 


The French an Ouran nicely stuff, 
I've seen one standing in his buff, 
Who had been gay and frisky : 
He once, like you, could flirt a fan, 
And was in truth a pretty man, 
But dy'd by drinking whiskey. 


Then speak no more, my lord, on trifles, 

But arm these Baboon Clans with rifles, 
At Rebels turn them loose: 

Hips, haws, and acorns they will eat, 

Or cram their paunches with raw meat, 
Like Abyssinian Bruce! 1 


With envious glance Germain shall see 
These Tory troops skip up a tree, 
Firing as quick as Prussians :— 
He'll tind the loyal Ourans far 
More dextrous in this Yankey war, 
And scorn the aid of Russians. 


Mac-Homer too, in prose or song, 
By the State- papers of Buffon, 
To deep researches * 
K 3 
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A Gallo. Celtic scheme may botch, | 


To prove the Ouran race were Scotch, 
Who from the Highlands fled. 


At such a pedigree you sneer; 

Pert Sawney's logic makes it clear, 
And NonrE no loager droops : 

Indemnity he now disdains ; 

As Scottish lud flows in their veins, 
Who'll vote them foreign troops ? 


Herries and Sherri” shall collogue, 

To twist their tongues to twang and brogue, 
And MonsBopy's hopes surpass : 

I pledge myself that in six weeks 

An Ouran better English speaks, 
Than Inxexs or Dunpas. 


To check religious zeal and quarrels, 
Let David Hume inculcate morals, 
Dalrymple pen their story ! 
And as their jabbering smacks of Erse, 
Let them recite MAc-OssiAx's verse, 
To fire their souls to glory. 


Honors, like sulphur, cure all stains ; 
Will find the blood in Ouran's veins, 
And dignify disgrace: 
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Then grant them titles, or a string, 


They'll not betray a Brunswick king, 
Though of a Scottish race, | 


Whatever Ouran catches Lee, 
Let him be ribbon'd with K. B. 
And clap a blazing star on; 
To shine at court with IRwIx's grace, 
Or grin with sweet Sir John's grimace, 
A Nova Scotia Baron! 
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ADDRESSED TO 


THE EARL OF DARTMOUTH. | 


By the Same. 


| 


Nondum subacta ferte jugum valet 
Cervice; nondum munia comparis 
Aequare, nec tauri ruentis 
In venerem tolerare pondus. HOR. 
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Mx Lord, your filley's hardly broke, 
She kicks and winces at the yoke, 
Nor will submit to draw : 
With too much spirit for a hack, E 
Though King, Lords, Commons, gallh her back, 3 
And bridle her with law. 
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By youth and freedom fir'd she roves, 9 
The boundless wood and field she loves, ; 
Nor heeds the herdsman's whistle : "A 
With wanton colts she wildly strays, 3 
But drives your braying ass to graze 2 
On Nova Scotia's thistle. 
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Don't rob the orchard (though you've power) 
The Boston apples yet are sour, 
And apt to purge and gripe: 
The loyal Vankies, for your use, 
Would give and grant the genial juice, 
You'd steal the fruit—unripe. 


bc The saints, alas! have waxen strong; 
In vain your fasts and godly song, 

To quell the rebel rout! 
Within his lines skulks valiant Gage, 
Like Vorick's starling in the cage, 

He cries, © I can't get out.” 


Why will the Council always blunder ? 
Dull Leadenhall, you still may pluuder, 
Lou ne'er can want pretensions ; 
Seapoys and Nabobs can't resist, 
A vote will pay the Civil List, 

And Ireland furnish pensions, 


But stubborn Vankies let alone, 
They hurl defiance at the throne, 
And all your schemes unsettle : 
To mark your Acr with more disgrace, 
They fling their tea-pots in your face, 
And scald you with the kettle. 
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CONGRATULATORY ODE, 
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ADDRESSED TO 
LORD GEORGE GERMAIN, 


ON NIS BEING APPOINTED SECRETARY OF STATE FOR THE 
COLONIES, IN THE ROOM OF LORD DARTMOUTH, 


In 4 
8838 
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— 
By the Same. 
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Mx Lord, I hail your spotless fame; 
A civil post, and change of name, 
Have wash'd away all sin: 
The German slough no more prevails, 
For see pent-like you've cast your scales, 
And shine in a new. skin. 
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Degraded from your martial station, 

You still surprise and please the nation, 
Your zeal they yet appland: 

Sentenc'd no more to blaze in arms, 

Like an old trull with tarnish'd charms 
You turn a useful bawd. 


* 
e d e 
SS bbb 


2 
. 
33 
3 
5 
9 5 
4015 
BY 
4 5 
5 
bo 
5 3 


Ot 


| 


Ss! 


Ode XXIV. ODES, 107 
| | 
Bred in a priest's Socratic school, 
 Youth's fervid passions train'd to 'cool, 
And virtue's lore endear ; 
He bade you ne'er fight face to face, 


But mark the foe with more disgrace, 
By charging in the rear. 


Germain, in combats often try'd, 
Britannia's troops in triumph guide, 
War's glorious art improving ! 
4 - Bend rebel Yankies to our will, 
: Display again a General's skill, 
And conquer without moving! 


3 Your Scors and CaTHmoLics review, 
1 All honoarble men, and true ; 
Staunch as intrepid Barre ! 
Your great exploits brisk Ned will boast ; 
Make him official Penny. Post, 
He'll tattle, fetch, and carry. 


f VFPour levee's grac'd by heroes now; 
5 There sturdy Harvey strives to bow, 
4 Your splendor Philip sees; 

1 The Scotch all puff you to a man, 

7 And Colonel Roy presents a Plan, 


With under.wood, and trees. 
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ECD EDD — 
Throw out a lure for Ferdinand! 
Invest him with supreme command, 
At Boston fix his station ! 
Then Zanga-like (right well TI ween) 


Vou'll gratify revenge and spleen, 8 
And end him by starvation! 
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Or claim your rank—degrade Tom Gage, 
A windmill now can't check your rage, þ 
Or freeze your generous blood ; i 
Lead forth the horse to Roxburg town, 
And drive full gallop to renown, 
Except you meet a wood. L 
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A Could you keen Junius? thoughts refine, 4 
1 Whose dangerous shafts like lightning shine, 3 
N And pierce whome'er they hit? = 
I We all may think you— just as stout, 7 
1 Your treachery too we never doubt— 5 
1 We only doubt your wit. 4 
The smart of Minden's wound is o'er, . 
You've got court-plaister for that sore, 
And yet, my Lord, I'm thinking, 4 
Bold JounsToNE some reward may claim, 3 
His powder sav'd your tainted fame, 2 
Just on the point of sinking. 1 
— —— = — — - V 


ODE XXV. 


THE 


RETREAT OF THE TEN THOUSAND. 
———＋——. noone wonoootrnnnns. 
A CONSOLATORY ODE, 


ADDRESSED TO 
LORD GEORGE GERMAIN. 


—— 
By the Same. 


Quid bellicosus Cantabar, et Scythes 
 Hirpine Cuinti, cogitet, Adria 

Divisus abjecto, remittas | 

Quaerere. 1 | HOR. 


— — — 
— — 


Conax, my Lord! ie Howe be fled, 
Look not so pale, or hang your head, 
Like. Nunc'mar at Hindostan : 
The Atlantic sea is no bad screen, 
And that (you know) still flows between 
Pall. Mall and rebel Boston. 


For want of Rhode-isle hogs and beeves, 
The troops stole off, like valiant thieves, 
To look for better quarters ; 
Vol. AVI. L | 
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Cee a ee j j — — en re nnn——_ 
And spite of what Court-papers tell, 


The Yankies fish in pond and well, 
For cannon ball and mortars. 


Our horses too are left behind, 

Stary'd and unsound in limb and wind, 
Tis no great loss they're taken: 

Such steeds at Minden had you got, 

Though GRANRBX spurr'd, they cou'dn't trot, 
This would have sav'd your bacon. 


Chaunting of psalms the victors come, 
Beating Te Deum on the drum, 

And dancing to the fife : 
The Yankey now no more afraid, 
May bundle with the timid maid, 

Or kiss his faithful wife. | 
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I hope your army found some means 
To save our fine theatric scenes 
From being maul'd and pepper'd; 
Then Nova Scotia, with some grace, 
May see Bun do NE resume his place, 
And act the Gentle Shepherd ! 


There let the trusty Hessians steer, 
The rifle men will quake through fear, 
And Yaugars Shoot them dead, 


Ode XA. ODES, -. m 


e has finger'd Hrnvxx's dt 
But till the wind is fair, he's told 
To vomit at Spithead. 


Away the dear bought cut- throats go, 

To fight a windmill (your old foe) ; : 
Yet hear one serious truth: 

We shall not with much sorrow read 

How Sclatzen—Knotzen—Blatzchun bleed, 
—Unless v we break a tooth, 


A friend demands the plaintive lay, 
With whom I pass'd youth's joyous day, 
And felt a soldier's pride; 
Still in my breast his virtues dwell, 
And down my cheek the fond tear fell, 
When ABERCROMBY died. 


Strike now, my Muse, no venal lyre, 
In Conway mark the patriots fire, 
(Such whigs are out of date:) 
He loves his country, loves her laws; 
For her alone his sword he draws, 
The soldier of the state. 


Provide, my lord, 20ur-orout and hock, 
Germans will stand the fiery shock, 
And dare the foe's approaches ; 


L2 


112 ODES. Ode AA. 
And should they fall, with hopes elate, 


Still Pharaoh.like they lie in state, 
All coffin'd in their coaches. 


Did you the glorious treaty sign? 

Who but Germain could e'er divine, 
Of algebraick head, 

That as nine taylors make a man, 

Three wounded Hessians, on this plan, 
Are equal to one dead ? 


Is this the way, most valorous lord, 
To © destine rebels to the cord,” 

Or conquer at Quebec? , 
In spite of every witty boast, 
Howe sails along a barren coast, 
He could not save his neck! 


l 


a. Se 


These glorious triumphs you may tell, 
No doubt they'll have a magic spell, 
And make *Squire Boobies willing 
To grant supplies at every check ; 
_ — Give them the plunder of a wreck, 
They'll vote another shilling. 


Unfit to wield the martial blade, 
You chose the state assassin's trade, 
Your country to undo: 
As copper, tho” no warlike metal, 
Can poison the domestic kettle, 
And so resemble you. | 
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ODE XXVI. 


OMIAH. 


ADDRESSED TO 


CHARLOTTE HAYES. 4 
a 


By the Same. 


F 


* a. p14 — — a Penang 


O Venus, regina, Cnidi Paphique, 
Sperne dilectam Cypron, et vocantis 
Thure te multo Glycyrae decoram 
Transfer in aedem. HOR. 


— —— 


Or statesmen's wiles I scorn to sing; 

Who flatter, to betray, the king, 
Can scarce deserve my praise: 

O Venus, thy own bard inspire, 

In pleasing notes to wake the lyre 
For buxom ChaRLOTTE HA VES. 


Nor let Parnassian maids be coy, 
My strain is chaste, though tun'd to joy; 
You oft obey my summons: 
Though CHARLoTTE's damsels yield for hire, 
'Tis through ambition they aspire 
1 o act—like Lords and Commons. 


L 2 


114 | ODES. de XXVI. 
Her sprightly fair ones laugh aud sing; 
Bestow love's sweets, without the sting, 

Since by a lucky stroke, . 
(ArsLE will vouch it, —if awake,) 


Sage HAN wA TV, like the Athenian rake, 5 
Hath Mezxcury's statues broke. 3 
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O CnantoTtTE! I've a glorious theme, 

You may get money by my scheme, 
Ev'n from the Macaronits : 

Gallini's fops, -who trip at balls, 

Shall breast the cold air, wrapt in shawls, 
Astride their little ponies. 


Collect your vestals in a throng, 
Then in procession glide along 
To Jenny TwirckER's dome; 
With sugar'd kisses glue his lips, . 
And make him send out patriot Purees 5 
To waft Omran home, 5 


8 


Sweet Emily, with auburn tresses, 
Will coax him by her soft caresses, 
And ChARLOTTE win the day: 
Old Jemmy's goatish eyes will twinkle; 
Lust play bo-peep from every wrinkle; 
But first bribe Madam Ray. 
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Ode XXVII. ODEs, 115 


Round Om1? queen and virgins gaze, | 
Whilst he with STanLigy's grace displays 
His splendid arms and dress ; | 
Then shews the steel which bore his weight, 
For PaLLises taught him to skate, 
And Banxs to play at Chess. 


Around him hangs each faithful wife ; 
He flourishes his fork and knife, 
And strokes his well-fed dogs: 
Talks of the court, and London pride, , 
Where ladies sit (but never stride) 
On monstrous prancing hogs ! 


 Pantheon.dom'd he rears his hut, 
In figure like a cocoa nut ; 

By art his tutors teach him; 
Describes our kings of corks—and ships, 
But not a word *bout pilf ring chips, 

Least Twircner should impeach him. 


Of wondrous sights, Om1an tells, 
Of asses, apes, and Sadler's Wells, 
And of our smooth Sestinos ; 
How he admir'd a masquerade, 
Was sometimes 'prentice to the trade 
Of operas and festinos. 
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116 ' ODEs, Ode XXVII. 


Capricious beauties, fond to change, 

Will cry, © *tis strange, tis wondrous Strange!” 
And hug their dear Om1aun ! 

Of Beprory's dutchess then he'll rave, 

And promise, if they'll cross the wave, 
A CHOLMONDELEY,—0r Goliah ! 


But as a bribe ev'n there prevails, 

CrnAanLoTTE must send out store of nails 
To keep recruits in pay: 

Tis not against the act to trade 

With Otaheite's beauteous maid ; 
Ask if you will—Sir Gzer ! 


For then might hermits quit the cell, 

They'll tempt the hero of Pall-Mall 
To press your soft pavillions ! 

— The Coterie's experienc'd dame 

Will laugh to find the bold GRERMAIxX 
Entrench'd— behind Cotillions ! 


My Lord applauds Omr1an's skill, 
Erects a kingdom at hts will, 

Then gives the king this nice toy; 
Resigns an Isle, and Boston town, 
Joins Otaheite to the Crown, 

And makes Oulan VicERoyr ! 
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ODE XXVII. 


ON THE 


SUCCESS OF HIS MAJESTY's ARMS. 


WRITTEN IN DECEMBER M DCCLXXII. 
— 


S —— 
| —— non furor 
Civilis, aut vis exigit otium; 


Non ira, quae procudit enses, | 
Et miseras inimicat urbes. HOR. 


r * 


Six Io Paeans, through the land, 
No more the Yankey cowards stand, 
Who basely meant to enslave us: 
We've flay'd their virgins, babes, and wives, 
With tomahawks and scalping knives, 
Which God and Nature gave us. 


Our bayonets Iave oped their veins, 

The Concress quaking in our chains 
Are destin'd to the cord! 

Vet still they talk of rights and laws, 

And say they fell in Freedom's cause, 
Beneath a tyrant's sword. 
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Base traitors ring from every tongue, 
The king—the king—can do no wrong ! 
These knaves talk Common Sense. 
Array'd in terrors let him shine, 

And imitate the wrath divine ; 
»Tis in his own defence! 


© Grac'd with the magic power of words 
© So known, so honor'd by the lords,” 
Our Tully will harangue 'em: 
_ Ambitious Twitcher act Jack Ketch, 
And gratify his loyal letch, 
Both to impeach and hang 'em. 


Sam Johnson, rob'd in gown and band, 

With that fam'd pamphlet in his hand 
Which charm'd the British nation ; 

Will tune his wit to gibe and scoff, 


And roar—(ust as they're all turn'd off) 


No Tyranny Taxation.“ 


Gallant Germain cries—* Who's afraid?“ 

Then nobly draws his conquering blade, 
Yet stain'd with Minden's slaughter: 

He spares no rebel—live or dead, 

For lo, he smites off —Cushing's head, 
And flogs his wife and daughter. 
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Franklin shall Sawney's vengeance feel, 
And die by neither rope or steel, 

But take a daring flight ; : 
To heaven he mounts in chains of wire, 


To perish by his stolen fire, 
15d to a paper. kite. 


Clinton and Howe will form a noose, 
By twistin ng of their Cordon Rouge ; 
There Washington may swing: 
Suffolk shall wet the scalping knife, 
And chaunt (till he's bereft of life) 
The merey of our king. 


One Arnold too shall feel our ire; 
By horses torn, let him expire 
Amidst an Indian screech! 
Nor by his death let vengeance cease, 
The jockey's ghost can't rest in peace, 
If Burgoyne forge his speech! 


Regoice, ye sprites of Hessians slain, 
And hail us o'er th' Atlantic main, 
In shadowy whiskers drest ; 
On Del'war's banks those sons of thunder, 
Weep not their fate, — but loss of plunder 
Breaks * Elysian rest. | 
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Now Wedderburne, your acts besmear 
With poison purchas'd from Shebbeare, 
The lawyers force to eat em; 
And whilst they writhe with doleful face, 
Hillsbro* may promise royal grace 
He knows the way to cheat em. 


Loud let the song of triumph sound, 
Americ's bleeding on the ground, 
Britannia's hands have torn her; 
Her children's heads she'll spike on high, 
Soft Burke will raise the Irish cry, 
And Chatham be chief mourner. 


Rebellion dies, and war shall cease, 
Great Caesar now presides in peace, 

O'er arts his genius suit: 
No more shall desp'rate Wilkes break loose, 
To spoil the royal game of goose 

He plays with Johnny Bute. 


Then Bards will tune sublimer lays 
To sing the blessings of these days; 
Charles Fox Germain shall kiss; 

Carlisle shall tickle Cibber's lyre, 
And Mansfield, Simeon.like, expire 
In ecstacies of bliss. 
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y's frock, 


or set a clock, 


ODFS. 
Who taught the royal babes to spell, 
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SUPPLEMENTAL ODE, 
—— — cen. 
OR, A 


HINT TO LORD NORTH, 


ON 
THE STATE OF THE NATION. 


— > 
By the Same. 


Quae cura Patrum, quaeve Quiritum 
Plenis honorum muneribus tuas 
Auguste, virtutes in aevum 

Fer titulos PER fastos 
Aeternet ! | 


Tux various triumphs of our King 
Distract the Muse: —she pants to sing, 
And wanton in his praise: 
Say, can the JERSEVSs boast a cow? 
Axsorus' towers to Vaughan bow; 
—Ev'n Burgoyne saw the blaze! 


Bind laurels round our Varro's brows, 
Speed joyful tidings to the Howes, 
'That Gates's army droops ; 
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5 Ode XAVIII. opks. 123 
In victory they feel disgrace, 

7 And shrink abash'd, afraid to face 

8 —Disarm'd —indignant troops. 

1 

. Hunger alone makes Britons yield; 

i} With bellies full, they brave the field, 

And scorn capitulation! 

4 But Arnold play'd the very thief, 


Stole off their pudding, bread and beef, 
So took them by sfarvation ! 


Sir William's conquests raise a smile, 

Lo, REn-BANkK yields, and eke Mup ISLE, 
Which Hessians storm'd—pell-mell! 

The ditch was wet—they had no bladders, 

L The wall was high—they had no ladders, 

; So Donop fought and fell! 


We've scalps to grace the new knights? collars, 
: Reduc'd in price—to just three dollars, 
; Our Indians found such game : 
= Will North desert the glorious chace, 
; Give up the war, resign his place, 
q And end his days with shame ? 


To Adams ope St. James's gates, 
As envoy from the Rising States 
*Twauld give our Liege the gripes ; 
M 2 
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Ask valiant Gambier if it's fit 
That Ocean Queen should e'er Submit 
"© thirteen rebel stripes? 


No,—pour out Britain's blood and riches, 

Take hungry Donald without breeches, 
And coax bold Kate of Russia ? 

Ally with negroes, gypsies, Danes, 

Stab with Scotch Dirks, and Irish Skanes, 
And scorn the King of Prussia. 


We'll make the house of Bourbon dance 
When Yankey-land is join'd to F rance, 
Be Britain's thunder hurl'd: 

In triumph let our navy ride, 
Whilst vaunting Sandwich cries with pride, 
„Old England ”gainst the world.“ 


How are thy subjects, Albion, blest! 

The East as happy as the West, 
As Pigot's ghost will tell us: 

If on one hero's acts I dwell, 

With envy every Scot would swell, 
And Lovat's clan be jealous. 


What though our debt the greater grows, 
We always may defy our foes, 
Ev'n when our credit's Shaking : 
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Moral Gazettes spread law and truth, 


Send Saville, Barre, Burke, to jail, 


For if the Dutch will lend no more, 
We'll pay Mynheer the heavy score, 
And clear ourselves by breaking. 


Why should we whiggish zealots fear? 
His grace of York and cropt Shebbeare, 
Are royal scribes appointed ; 
Passive obedience they will preach, 
From all the loyal texts that teach 
To love the Lord's anointed. 
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To check the venom that our youth 
Suck in from Woodfall's paper: 
Both houses should the king address, 
To grant an imprimateur- press: 
No Jux1vs then will vapour. 


No Habeas Corpus, and no bail ;— 
Will then old Chatham riot ? 
From dungeons dark the Yankeys turn, 
At Smithfield every rebel burn, 
And give the nation quiet. 


To Cranmer's stake be Adams ty'd, 
Mild Markham preaching by his side, 
The traitor's heart will gain; 
M 3 
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For if he sees the blaze expire, 
Locke's words hell fling to wake the fire, 


And put him out of pain. 


The mitred peers, with holy song, 
(As the procession moves along) 
Kneel to their Faith's Defender ; 
And pray him to pursue that plan, 
Which made all Scotia, to a man, 
Abjure their own Pretender. 
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ODE XXIX. 


CONGRATULATORY ODE, 
— 


ADDRESSED TO 


WILLIAM WINDHAM, ESQ. 


OF FELBRIDGE, NORFOLK, 1778. 


; To 
— Komm 1 
{ 


By the Same. 


Tradam protervis in mare Creticum 


4 
Musis amicus, tristitiam et metus | 2 

1 
Protare ventis. HOR. : 


To Windham tune no venal lyre; 

His name shall every note inspire, 
And consecrate my lays : 

Let Freedom's sons no more complain, 

Again they'll hear his manly strain, 
And join in heart-felt praise. 


Shall Windham fall, in bloom of youth, 8 

Endued with genius, knowledge, truth, * 
Fitted for virtue's shrine ? *M 

—O Jebb! appease the fever's «trife, i 

(Britain owes you her Gloster's life) 
I'll sing your skill divine. 
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No more in festive mirth we sit, . 

Nor relish humour, wine, or wit, : 
Slow move the languid hours : | 3 

Of thee, my friend, alone we speak, 5 

Whilst Sorrow dews the pallid cheek, 
And on each visage lowers. 


For you the timid blushing maid 

With tenderest wishes fervent pray'd, 
(Love every accent wings ;) 

But now $he tunes her grateful voice, 

And makes the vocal lyre rejoice, _ 
While rapture wakes the strings. 


O! born to bless the common. weal, 

To emulate a Keppel's zeal, | 

In time's proud annals bright: 

When each indignant sailor ray'd, 

And V1crtory's signals vainly wav'd 
To call the Recreant Knight: : 


| 


I've seen thy Roman spirit rise, 

I've mark'd the light'ning of thine eyes 
Along the embattled line: 

Ardent, fair Freedom's sword to wield, 

To lead her offspring to the field, 
And like a Hambden shine. 
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Again we'll turn the classic page, 

Where Greece deſies a tyrant's rage, 
And soars above control: 

Then liberty her sons could charm, 

Nerve every hardy Chieftain's arm, 
And fire his generous soul. 


Townshend, with quick sensations blest, 
Will snatch you to a soldier's breast, 

By ancient friendship ty'd ;— 
Who knew, who lov'd thy noble sire, 
To all his fame sees thee aspire, 

And feels a ber pride. 


Around you will the patriot band 
With transport throng to press your hand, 
And mutual welcomes blend: 
From Burke the tear of joy will start, 
Ca'ndish will clasp you to his heart, 
And Saville hail his friend. 
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| ADDRESSED TO | 
GENERAL ARNOLD. 1 
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By the Same. 


aw. 2 * 


Wrrconx one Arnold to our shore! 

Thy deeds on Fame's strong pinions bore, 
Spread loyal ty and reason: 

O! had success thy projects crown'd, 

Proud Washington had bit che ground, 
And Arnold punish'd treason. 


Around you press the sacred band, 
Germain will kneel to kiss your hand, 
Galloway his plaudits blend: 
Sir Hugh will hug you to his heart, 
The tear of joy from Twitcher start, 
And Cockburn hail his friend. 


6 


Since you the royal levees grace, 
Joy breaks thro? Denbigh's dismal face, 
Sir Guy looks brisk, and capers ; 
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CE CCC I ——————_—— —— 
Grave Amherst teems with brilliant jests, 


The refugees are Stormont's guests, 
His wine's a cure for vapors. 


Mild Abingdon shouts out your praise, 
Burgoyne himself will tune his lays, 
To sing your skill in battle ; 
Greater than Hans who scal'd the Alps, 
Or Indian chiefs who brought him scalps, 
Instead of Yankee cattle. 


For camp or cabinet you're made, 
A Jockey's half a courtier's trade, 
And you've instinctive art ; 
Although your outside's not so dresf, ih 
Bid Mansfield dive into your breast, 7 
And then report your heart. 1 


What think you of this rapid war? 
Perhaps you'll say we've march'd too far, 
And spar'd when we should kill; 
Was it by coursing to and fro, 
That Sackville beat the daring foe, 
Or bravely standing still? 


Heroic Sackville, calm and meek, 
Tho? Ferdinando smote his cheek, 
He never shook his spear: 


(That spear in Gallic blood fresh dyed) 
But like Themistocles, he cryed, 
Frappez, mon prince — but hear, 


As yet we've met with trifling crosses, 
And prov'd our force e'en by our losses, 
(Conquest or death's the word:) 
Britons, strike home !—Be this your boast, 
After two gallant armies lost, 
Sir Henry—has a third. 


Worn out with toils and great designs, 
Germain to you the seals resigns, 
Your worth superior owns ; 
Would rev'rend Twitcher now retreat, 
We still might keep a greater fleet, 
By bribing o'er Paul Jones. 


O'er Twitcher's breast, and Germain's too, 
Fix Edward's star and ribbon blue, 
— To ravish all beholders'; 
That when to heaven they get a call, 
Their stars (like Eli's cloak) may fall 
On Paul's and Arnold's shoulders. 


Carmarthen, ope your sacred gates, 
The gen'rous, valiant Germain waits, 
Who held the Atlantic steerage: .. 
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(He'll shine a jewel in the crown) 
When Arnold knocks all traitors down, 
He, too, shall have a Peerage ! 


Should faithless Wedderburne decline 
To rank his name, Germain, with thine, 
This truth (unfee'd) P11 tell you, 
Rise a Scotch Peer—right weel I ween, 
Yowll soon be chose—one of sixteen— 
Dare Grafton then expel you ? 
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ODE XXXI. 

Dp e e rer — 
SEVENTEEN HUNDRED and EIGHTY TWO. 

<1 +l; | 


A SKETCH OF THE TIMES. 


| ADDRESSED T0 8 5 
SIR JAMES LOWTHER, BARONET. 
——— 


By the Same. 


Rite vocanti. H OR. 


For Lowther weave the wreath of fame! 
Let ages hence record his name, 
His liberal spirit own; 
All Paris gilds one gaudy bark, 
Pour plaire aux dames, et Grand Monarque, 
But Lowther builds alone ! 


Proceed, Sir Knight—to scare our foes, 
But don't the Irish Earl oppose, 
That premier of all schemers ! 
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ODES, 


And, ere your 3 you dip, 
You'll get a star to guide your ship, 
— Blue ribbond for the streamers! 


Sing, Muse, the men—proud Albion's boast ! 
Who ope their purse to guard our coast, 
And save the land from plunder ; 
That France and Spain, with dread surprise, 
May see a glorious navy rise, 
To make all Europe wonder. 


Great Smith his viz'roy coin displays, 
Compounding rupees Rumbold pays, 
(The Advocate is dumb :) 
Twitcher's old board will purchase slips, 
Harley and Co. subscribe for ships, 
And Atkinson for rum! 


Even crosier'd Markham drops his mite. 
Nay, Hertford lends one guinea (light) 
At gentle Conway's pressing; 
Newcastle grants a whole week's fees, 
And Scotia's sixteen—all their trees, 
The loyal kirk —their blessing. 


A 8 gives Richmond's grace, 
Which measur'd rapid Sackville's pace 
At Minden battle's din ; 
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The gallant Rodney won't refuse, 


But Elliot padlocks Donna Gib, 


ODES. Ode XXXT. 7 | Oc 


—Sword—pistols too! (as ordnance store) 
And to enhance the-present more, f 
By Rawdon sends them in. 


Who drubb'd the French —and spoil'd the Jews, 
And brought us home such riches; 

Now Mynheers groan on Statia's shore, 

Bare rump'd (as Graham's bonny corps) 
Since Vaughan sold their breeches. 


Tho' England's sun sinks in the socket, 
Shelburne has twilight in his pocket, 
To renovate its rays; 
—America will hug his chain, . 
Her independence will disdain, 
And bless her brighter days. 


The Spaniard roars for his old rib, 


And swears he ne'er shall kiss her; „W 
—Yet as she only swells our debts, 
Since Twitcher shew'd her naked Streights, 
Some think—we scarce should miss her. 


From eastern climes come peace and joy, 
Where once we bled for Ragaboy, 
Whose virtues shine in story! 
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Tremendous Hyder flies our coast, 
Stuart (unscar'd by Pigot's ghost) 
Revives old England's glory. 


Why in the land of saints this riot? 
Why, Paddy, will you not be quiet? 
Let Flood your charter shape; 

— Britannia means to give you bliss, 
Then prithee wait the willing Kiss, 

And don't commit a rape. 


On peace and fencibles rely, 

And Shelburne's word (a sacred tie!) 
Which made his tenants merry : 

No petty arts debase his mind, 

For honor's.self his leases sign'd, 
Ask—volunteers of Kerry. 


What wild commotions shake our age! 
Religion's storm—thea party's rage; 
—A dead calm of a sudden! 
Each season shoots out something new; 
Alarms we must have, false or true, 
Or John can't eat his pudden. 


Bibles we saw crown Gordon's head, 
Mad treason fire her Mansfield's bed ; 
Lords—commons—<soldiers gaze! 
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Thro? every street—No popery rings, 
Whilst pious Wilkes, like Simeon, sings, 
To see the King's Bench blaze! 


Ah, where was mighty Caesar then? 
he best of kiugs— the best of men, 
With legs all arm'd in leather; 
Tho” round him Franklin's fire. balls flew, 
Hyde Park—St. James's saw him, too, 
On horseback in hot weather! 


Am—rst, who joys in dire alarms, 
Stepp'd forth— beef. eaters flew to arms, 
And Hotspur Jess“ grew vain : 
he guards he lodg'd in King's-Place stews, 
In Pudding-Alley the Horse Blues; 
— His post Blow- bladder Lane. 


From courtiers burst those flaming ills; 
And patriots, brib'd by congress bills, 
Mere ripe for revolution! 
A spell at length a Scotch witch threw ; : 
The army, constables all grew, 
And sav'd the constitution. 


Now, for more knights each county cries! 
As those they have a'nt very wise, 
The cause of all our sorrows ; 
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This point Old Sarum's Pitt will touch, 
Whilst young Will“ —lights his father's crutch, 
To fire the rotten boroughs. | 


But lest state creditors should squeak, 
Let Shelburne save the state, and break 
Th” ungrateful Dutch, confound them! 
As reynard wise, he'll trick such foes, 
Who lur'd the fleas up to his nose, 
'Then took a plunge, and drown'd them. 


Fitzmaurice still shall grace my lays, 

No dupe, like North, to public praise, 
Parts—honor—wit—miscarry : 

Low at his feet kneel Fox and Burke, 

Whilst Dundas shakes his brazen dirk, 
And flings his targe o'er Barre. 
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ODE XXXII. 


A 
- _MONODY 


IN THE 


* HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


UR&'D to come down, and press'd to stay, 
How $hall I while slow time away? 

From Þ Ennui how defend me ? 
Oh! TownsnenD, could my hand like thine, 
Command the comic pencil's line, 

Yon groups would well befriend me. 


That gift denied, perhaps the muse 
Her pleasing aid may not refuse, 
But tuneful notes inspire; 
And now she mourns o'er Hans'ry's dust, 
May these revering fingers trust 
To touch his broken lyre. 


Then strike the chord, for Sawbridge speaks, 
And, reason's foe, crude motion makes 
From mental indigestion ; 
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Yet here the babbler's craft is shown, 
Who 'scapes by rising ere tis known, 
The damning roar for question. 


Tommy stern scowling cannot bear, 
That worthless heads should honors wear, 
But under foot would trample ; 
And who his patriot word will doubt, 
That recollects he turn'd one out, 
A fit and great example. 


What though away thy audience run, 

Avpar proceed, that boar begun, 
Medusa could not still '*em ; 

For when you're up, if guts complain, 

The long hour comes to ease their pain, 
To empty or to fill em. 


Ah Cnarrrs! would some blest power divide, 
Thyself from thee, that hand might guide 
The helm and rule the nation ; 
But now thy whole's so ill combin'd, 
We praise the tongue, and give the mind 
Our scorn and execration. 


When Burke his thunder hurl'd around, 
The trembling string refus'd to sound, 
Th' admiring nine caress'd him: 
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And whilst he heaven and earth defy'd, 
Smil'd on the mighty madman's pride, 
Convinc'd the God possest him. 


Like as the kind attendant shower, 
Ordain'd to check the lightning's power, 
Secures the world from burning : 
So DonninG, that disgusting form, 
And voice, is sent to stay the storm 
Of dang*rous parts and learning. 


Wit, malice, cunning, knowledge, sense, 


Together braze with impudence 
From fam'd Hibernian quarry ; 

Sharp set this weapon will be fit 

To arm a SHELBURNE, stab a Pirr, 
In short—will be a Barre. 


Peace to the rest; for faction now _ 

To shield her sons, with poppied brow, 
Bids Hartley stand before me; 

Goddess, the potent charm I own, 

Sleep Julls the house, the muse is flown, 
And dulness creeps all o'er me. 
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NOTES 


ODES 


THE SEVENTH CLASS. 


ODE I. 
— — — 


Page 1. Tunis Ode was occasioned by the Suc. 
cession of Spain, the wars in the North, and the 
juncture of affairs i in 1700, 13 Will. III. Carmen 
Seculare. 

3. Of the wrong'd priest, and ravish'd maid, | 
Chryses, and Chryseis. 

& Mien Charles like a Gustavus rose,] 
Charles XII. King of Sweden, and Adolphus of 
— 

» With —_ Julius, or our ho Plantage. 
net: 
Henry the Fifth. . 
ib. Or such as stern Pelides bore,] 
Aeneas. a 

8. Lament the funeral of fings ; | 

Alluding to the death of Charles I: King of 


Spain, 
Fol AVI. o 
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r ˙˙ ˙ onroro—— 


ib. AU! mourning for the monarch lost, and 


fearing for the new. 
Duke of Anjou. 


ODE II. 


The author was ſirst settled at Lynn 
and afterwards in Qucen- square, 


Page 14. 
in Norfolk, 


London, where he died, March 10, 1774, aged 82. 


See Ode 18 in this Volume. 
ib. Not threatning Burnard,----- ] 
Sir John Barnard, the celebrated lord mayor. 
ib. Not thundering Pulteney, - 
Earl of Bath. a 


ODE III. 


Page 19. This Ode was written on the change 


of the Ministry in 1742, when William Pulteney, 
Esq. was created Earl of Bath. 

20. A treasury gets for Harry Vane, ] 
Made Vice-Treasurer of Ireland. 

ib. *Tis said, besides, that Pother Harry] 
Henry Furnese, made Secretary to the Treasury. 


ODE Iv. 


Page 24. We know you missdthething before, 
Upon the accession of George II. when it was the 
design of the Court to encrease the Civil List, 
Lord Wilmington, who was President of the 
Council, was nere the Treasury, if he would un- 
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dertake that measure. His Lordship was afraid: 
upon which Sir Robert Walpole accepted the post, 
with that condition, and performed his promise. - 
ib. Dear Bat, Pm glad youve got a place,] 

The first Lord Bathurst, appointed Captain of the 
Band of Pensioners. 

25. But not in flaltery, Samuel Sandys ;] 
Made Chancellor of the enn 

ib. See Tweedale. } 
Secretary of State for Scotland. 

ib. -----follow Carteret's call ; 2 
Secretary of State for England. 

ib. See Hanoverian Gower, | 
Lord Privy Seal. 

ib. The black funeredl Finches. | 
First Lord of the Admiralty, Vice Chamberlain, &c. 


ODE X. 


Page 46. The 8 cast of this Ode is formed 1 
on the VI. of the III. book of Horace. N 


ODE xv. = 


Page 70. To raise recruits the Highlands Join, if 
And Birmingham will furnish coin | 

10 buy nem velvet breeches. |] _ 

Strong Addresses were presented by the inhabitants R 
of Birmingham and Manchester, to urge the con- 4 
tinuance of the American war.— This Ode was H 


written October 27, 1775. 
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71. Since Kate Macaulay basely strove 
To ravish George our King ! | 
Mr. Richardson, (the witness against Sayre, and 
therefore the Titus Oates of the Court) will pro. 


duce undoubted evidence to prove this extraor. 


dinary fact. —The Lord Mayor elect, Mr. Saw. 
bridge, encouraged his sister to this atrocious at. 
tempt, unparralleled even in her own history.— 
Mr. Wilkes is also strongly suspected. | 

ib. The dust and sweat on Putnam's brow, 

Who in the battle equals Howe, 
But kneels to Madam Gage 21 

To prevent malignant construction, the author 
thinks himself bound in honor to declare, that by 
Madam Gage he means Mrs. Gage, and not the 
General. At the same time he candidly owns a 
compliment was designed to the gallant old wood. 
cutter, for his singular politeness to that lady. 


ODE XVI. 


Page 27. To this Ode was prefixed the follow- 
ing Advertisement. 

„Ever since my first publication, the curiosity, 
not to say anxiety, of the world concerning my 
name, has been so great, that it has frequently 
given me pain to conceal what the world will now 
see it was not possible in my power to discover. 

„In short, I had no name, till the royal favor 
lately restored my very ancient and honorable clan 
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to its pristine title and honors. I was therefore in 
the same deplorable case with a certain nameless 
lady, whom I have long had the honor to call my 
neighbour, and who, I sincerely hope, will soon, 

by the same favor, be restored to that title, which, 
upon my honor, I believe, she has erroneously, and 
not intentionally, forfeited. 

+ I have only to add, that now, when the public 
is in possessiou of my real name, it will not, I hope, 
suffer any national prejudice to prevent it from re- 
ceiving this my first lyrical attempt with its former 
candor. But I must needs say, that if this Ode 
does not sell as well as Mr. CuuzkRLAxp's, I 
shall be apt to impute it, not to any inferiority of 
lyrical ordonance, but merely to its n been 
written by a Scotchman. 

Anighisbridge, May 6, 1776. 

73. While N— and M— Sputter there,] 

These initials, like those in the Banus of Marriage, 
published between N. and M. may be fill'd up at 
tne reader's pleasure. 

Vide Common Prayer Book. 

It is apprehended, however, notwithstanding the 
license here allowed to the Reader, that the Author 
meant ORTH should follow the N, and Axs FIELD 
the M. | 

ib. And makes a filthy pother y] 

Our ingenious Inventor's snuffers are peculiarty 
calculated to remedy this evil, to which indeed all 
candles are more or less subject. 
See the Pulenler's Advertisement. 
0 3 
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74. His arms, thou hallow'd image ! bless 1 
Tt is humbly presumed, that the classical reader will 
here perceive a boldness of transition only to be 
equalled by PiNDAn, and perhaps by Hokace in 
some of his sublimer Odes. 
76. And gasping Lee shall wisk lo breathe 
A pint of Priestley's air. 

This great philosopher has lately discovered a 
method of fabricating a new species of air, of so in- 
finitely superior salubrity and duration to that vul- 
gar atmospherical air, which, for want of better, 
we have been obliged to breathe for upwards of five 
thousand years, that it is to be supposed that no 
Macaroni, Savoir Vivre, or, in plain English, no. 
body that knows what's what, will in future con. 
descend to respire any air that is not sealed with 
the Doctor's own arms, and signed with his own 
hand writing. It is to be feared, however, that his 
Pneumatic vials will be liable to be counterfeited, 
as our philosopher has not interest enough at court 
to procure a patent. Indeed, were such a patent 
granted, it might snpersede Mr. Pinchbeck's ; be. 
cause that in this air a candle is found to burn 50 
bright and continued a flame, that it could never 
want snuffing. 

See Vol. II. of Dr. hard s experiments 


on air, 


ODE XVII. 


Page 77. This Odeis professedly an Imitation o! 
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. OPER 


Horace, Ode VIII. Book IV. but placed here x 
rather for its substance than form. 9 
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CARMEN VIII. LIB. IV. 


DoxAREM pateras, * grataque commodus, 
Censorine, meis aera sodalibus: 
Donarem tripodas, praemia fortium 
Graiorum : neque tu pessima, munerum, 0 
Ferres, divite me scilicet artium, 
Quas aut > Parrhasius protulit, aut Scopas ; 
Hic saxo, liquidis ille colloribus 
Solers nunc hominem ponere, nunc deum. 
Sed 1 non haec mihi vis; nee © tibi talium 
Res est aut animus deliciarum egens. 
Gaudes carminibus: f carmina possumus 
Donare, * & pretium dicere murine. 
Non h incisa notis marmora publicis, 

Peri quae spiritus & vita redit bonis 
Post mortem ducibus : * non celeres fugae,  - 
Rejectaeque retrorsum Annibalis minae, ch 
Non inceudia Carthagenis } impiae, : 
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Guades carminibus, ] The imitator found himself A 
obliged to deviate in this place a little further from his * 
original, than perhaps the strict critic will tolerate, But 4% 
as he was not quite so certain of Sir Fletcher's fondness for 4 
poetry, as Horace seems to have been about the taste of 7 
Censorinns, he thought it best to express himself with a mo- 1 
dest diffidence on that suhjcet. 43 
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Fjus, qui domita nomen ab Africa 
Lucratus rediit, clarius indicant 

Laudes, quam Calabrae i Pierides : neque 
Si chartae sileant quod bene feceris 
Mercedem tuleris. 


Quid foret Iliae 
Mavortisque ” puer, si taciturnitas 
Obstaret meritis invida Romuli ? 
Freptum a stygius fluctibus Aeacum, 
Virtus, & favor, & lingua potentium 
Vatum divitibus consecrat insulis. 
Dignum Laude virum Musa vetat mori, 
Caelo, 4 Musa beat. Sic Jovis interest 
Optatis epulis impiger Hercules: 5 
Clarum Tyndaride sidus ab infimis 
Quassas * eripiunt aequoribus rates: 
Ornatus viridi tempora pampino 
Liber“ vota bonos ducit ad exitus. 


ib. To hit a Jolluæ or a king ;] 


A phrase used by the bon ton for a fat parson. See 


a set of excellent Caricatures published by Bre- 
therton, in New Bond- street. 

78. Unless his Treasurer in an Ode, 

The late promotion of a poet to the treasurership of 
the household, must necessarily give to all true 


votaries of the muses (as it does to me) great delec- 


tation, Tis whispered, by some people in the 
Secret, that the very pacific cast of the Laureat's 


birth. day ode, occasioned the noble bard's ex- 
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altation; as it was thought expedient to have another 


poetical placeman in readiness to celebrate the 


final overthrow of the American rebels. Nay, itis 
assured, that a reversionary grant of the office of 
Jaureat has in this instance been superadded to the 
treasurership, yet with the defalcation of the annual 
butt of sack, which the Lord Steward calculates 
will be a considerable saving to the nation. 


ODE XVIII. 
Page 81. This Ode was occasioned by Sir W. 


Browne's legacy of two gold medals, to be disposed 


of annually, for the encouragement of poetry in the 
university of Cambridge; and to it the following 
Advertisement was prefixed. 

In an age of unbounded liberty as the present, 
when even the * Regius Professor of Divinity 
himself dares publicly advance a vindication of the 
absurd principles of the Revolution, what are we 
not to expect ? 

& Is there no chosen + David in the University, 
who will boldly go forth, and bid defiance to this 
proud and gigantic Philistine? Must the sublime 
doctrine of passive-obedience and non, resistance 
fall into disrepute? 

e trust there are some devout men in this pious 
geminary of sound learning, and religious education, 
who would not blush to profess tenets which 1 once 
was weak enough to believe were inculcated anly in 


* See a Sermon lately published by Dr. Watson. 
+ Caledonia has long boasted of such a champion. 
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the loyal Universities of St. Andrew's, Edinburgh, 
Glasgow, and Aberdeen. 

My learned Tutor, in particular, from whom 
all men profess the sincerest veneration and esteem, 
has delivered such divine doctrines from the pulpit, 
as doubtless must render him, in the eyes of all 
good men, truly worthy of the highest elevation. 

There is one expression in the discourse to 
which I mean particularly to allude, which surely 
deserves to be engraven in letters of gold, 


© Even a Nero was commanded to be obeyed.” 


To him likewise we are indebted for the sub- 
ject of the Odes for the present year; a subject than 
which none can be imagined more excellent, since, 
as Waller very justly observed, on an occasion at 
least as remarkable as the present, „poets always 


excel in.. fiction.“ 


Eman. Coll. June 10th, 1776. 
81. Shall equal, O sublime Layard! 
And thine, sublimer Hayes ! | 


See two late Poems upon Duelling, which obtained, 
and surely very deservedly, Mr. Seaton's prize. 


83. Horatian Latin, Sapphic Greek, 


It was stipulated in Sir William Browne's will, that 
the odes written for his medals should be, one in 


Greek, in imitation of Sappho; the other in Latin, 


after the manner of Horace. 
The subject given out last year was, Laus 

Gulielmi Browne ;” that for the present, Bellum 

Americanum,”” | 


Af 


couclude they would naturally 
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The Vice-Chancellor names the subject, and con. 
fers the prizes. 

ib. Thy plains, Newmarket! never — 

Young Wallop so divine a though | 

The Honorable and Reverend Mr. Wallop, Mas. 
ter of Magdalen College, was Vice-c hancellor 
last year, 

ib. Should by his Horace be beslowd; | 


Sir William was remarkably fond of this author, 


whose works he always carried in his pocket, and 
even ordered hy his will that they should be buried 
with him in his coffin, which order was punctually 
obeyed. 

ib. Farmer! that task is thine J] 
Dr. Farmer, master, and at the same time tutor, 


of Emanuel college, bears the office of Vice-chan- 


cellor this year. | 
84. Sure, Sappho, thy melodious shell 
On such a theme will love to dwell ! 
In Percy's youthful train] 


Why in vain? The author must surely mean, that 
Sappho, with so many kind Phaons to console her, 
would have no occasion to indulge the peculiar 
passion to which she is said to have been unhappily 


addicted: he cannot certainly hint, that the fair 
Americans would in vain display their charms to 80 


many English Phaons ; especially, as we may fairly 
be proud to imitate 


that gallantry for which their noble leader, —_— 
has ever been so remarkable. 
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85. Such as of late our transports knew : 
Sure Softer zephyrs never blew 
Twixt London and Gravesend : 


If there is any obscurity in this passege, Sir Peter 
Parker is humbly requested .to favor the public 


with an explanation. 

ib. And, Farmer! since thy plastic hand] 
There is no doubt, from the well-known humility 
of the worthy doctor, that he would be happy in 
having an opportunity put into his power of re- 
ſusing an offer of this nature, 


ODE XIX. 


Page 86. To Pembroke lond a scornful sncer, 
To Winnington a smile, | 


The busts of Lord Pembroke and Mr. Winnington, 
the minister, in the parlour ; remarkable for such - 
countenances. 

87. Behold! the marble busts turn pale, | 
The white busts in the hall. 

ib. At red' ning Lenoæ's sad wail 1 
A bust of one of the Dukes of Richmond of a 
ruddy complexion. 

ib. The Faun no more his pipe shall play ;] 
A figure of a piping Faun: his instrument is broke. 

ib. And see] the Eagle's anger'd ee, 

The bird held by a Ganymede to the Eagle, was 
destroyed by the servants of the present tenant : 
this figure is companion to the Faun, and Stands i in 


the ball. 
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ib. Where still the Richmond's live, | 


The painting gallery, adorned with the portraits of 


the families of the Lenoxes, Digbys, and Foxes. 
ib. What deep distress that aspect wears ! | 
The mother of the present Duke of Richmond, 
portrayed in widow's weeds. 
96. Midst distant wilds they'll find a home, 
Fur as the untam'd Indians roam, 
And freedom's luxury boasl.] 
We can retire beyond the reach of your navy, and 
without any sensible diminution of the necessaries 
of life, enjay a luxury, which from that Period you 
will want ;----the luxury of being free.” 
The Aduress of the twelve United Provinces to 
the Inhabitants of Great Britain. 
ib. *Mids the Snow. storm 
When every thing was prepared, the Generat 
waited the opportunity of a Snow.storm to carry his 
design into execution,----being obliged to take a 
circuit, the signal for the attack was given, and the 
garrison alarmed before he reached the place; 
however, pressing on, he forced the first barrier, 
and was just opening to attempt the second, when 
he was unfortunately Killed.”” 
Congress Account of the Action. 
Debrett's Remembrancer. 
ib. Yon hero] 
General Montgomery. 
ib. Canadiens scorn your vile behes!, | 
The Canada, or Lawyer's Bill. 
Vol. X V. 4. P 
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ODE XX. 


Page 85. There J ustice pois'd her equal scale, 


The moderation and good faith of the founder of 


Pensylvania is yet remembered by the Indians. 


They call him their father Penn, and every dis pute 
of theirs with that colony has been settled amicably, 
without bloodshed; which has been owing as much 
to their respect for its legislator as to _ equitable 
conduct of its inhabitants, 
90. „But thou, thy suppliant sons afar 
ho vexest with injurious war, 
nnatural mother, hear th doom! 


% We ask but for peace, liberty and safety.“ 
Address of the Congress to the People of England, 


ib. From Cusco's mournful vale--..-] 


The massacre of the innocent Peruvians, at the 
famous interview of their emperor with Pizarro and 


his Spaniards, in the valley near Cusco, was quickly 
followed and revenged by the cruelties attending the 
civil wars in that country among the conquerors. 
Pizarro, aſter sacriſicing Almagro to his ambition, 
who had been his friend, and his original partner in 
the conquest of Peru, was himself assassinated, at 


noon, in his palace, by the nephew and partisans of 


his rival. That sordid and cruel avarice which first 
carried the sword thither, turned it against every 
one by whose death the ruffians could hope for 
plunder; and history aſſords scarce any thing more 


inhuman and perſidious thau what the Spaniards 
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suffered from each other, except the miseries they 
had before inflicted on the mild and helpless 
Indians. 

91. Lo! thebright van the royal patriot leads, | 
Alfred was the first who compiled a body of laws 
for the whole kingdom. Blackstone's Introduction. 

ib, © Girt with his peers Fitzwulter lifts his 

crest, 
The leader of the 3 who compelled King John 
to sign Magna Charta. 

ib. With him, who ill-stur'd Henry's arms 

_ 6 withstood | 
Simon de Montford, Earl of Leicester, headed the 
opponents of Henry III. 
ib. See Spencer's foe, fierce Lancaster ap. 
pear, 


The Earl of Lancaster was principal of the league 


against the Spencers, favorites of Edward II. who 


ruined that unfortunate Prince, by alienating the 


affections of his people. 
ib. „And Kent.] 
Edmund, Earl of Kent, was a young man of an 


amiable character, and of the blood royal. He 


joined in the opposition to the Spencers, but was 
afterwards put to death by the intrigue of the queen 
mother of Edward III. for endeavouring to re- 
move her and Mortimer from the station they had 
nsurped and filled so ill. 
ib. © Tressel's brow severe. 
William Tressel, Chief Justice of England, was 
named procurator of the people, to resign back to 
P 2 
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Edward II. their fealty at his deposition, and to 


renounce their allegiance to him. 


ib. Frowning from Chalgrave's san guing feld, 
& In timely death his virtue seul d, 
& The right he bled for, to maintain ; ; 
& Hampden in sun-bright mail augments the train.] 


He was killed in a skirmish in the beginning of the 


civil wars, while the parliament's cause was yet that 
of liberty and the people. There seems a great 
Similarity in the cases of Hampden refusing the pay. 
ment of ship-money, and the American denial of 
parliamentary taxation, 'The British parliament 
seems to stand nearly in the same relation to 
America, as the King to the people of England; 
each possesses a constitutional supremacy, which 


invests them with the most important powers; but 


each is bound to abstain from invading a right 
which our constitution expressly reserves to the 
people; the only sure defence against the despotism 


of a king at home, or a nation at a distance. 


ib. In many a year of adverse fortune tried, 
& Leicester”s firm son, and Bedford's gen- 
tle heir. 


Whoever has seen the letters of Algernon Sydney, 
will easily estimate the worth of that truly great 
character. A modern reader will be much struck 
with the following passage from one of his father, 
the Earl of Leicester. It was not God's will 
„ that the King should follow the advice I gave 
„ him, to accommodate his differences with the 
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Scots, and not to make war, where nothing was 
eto be gained, and much might be lost. 

92. Te sacred muse her promis'dseat assume. 
However convulsions like those in America may 
retard the progress of the arts during their continu- 
ance, they make abundant recompence, by forcing 
the minds of men to uncommon exertions. The 
strength thus acquired cannot fail of producing the 
noblest fruits, when the return of peace and esta- 
blishment of freedom permits them to be occupied 
with those objects. 


ODE XXI. 


Page 95. Lo, yon sca- Alva rides the storm, 
Lord Howe. 


ODE XXII. 


Page 99. Though ev'ry day the bounty rise, 
The sfandurd too—your Lordship's size! 
Fou can't recruit à man. | 
© Though the bounty has been raised, and the 
Standard lowered, yet no recruits can be got.“ 
Lord Barrington's Speech in the House of 
Commons. 
Page 100. The Ouran Outangs wise and great, 
| (The Bedford party of a state,) 
Who factions form or break ; 
With high-bon'd, eager, hungry fea- 
„ - | 
Monboddo swears are human creatures, 
--Only they cannot speak. | 
% A whole nation, if I may call them so, have been 
73 
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& found without the use of speech. This is the 
© case of the Ouran Outangs that are found in the 
„kingdom of Angola in Africa, and in several 
© parts of Asia. They are exactly the human 
form, walking erect, not upon all four; they use 


„„ sticks for weapons; they live in society; they 


& carry off negro girls, whom they make slaves of, 
& and use both for work and pleasure.“ 
Origin and Progress of Language. 


ib. Ship Faucet quick with prosperous gales, ] 


Col. Faucet was frequently employed to raise re- 
cruits in Germany during the American war. 


ib. To catch these monkey men with tails ; ] 


& For that there are men with tails, is a fact so well 
attested, that I think it cannot be doubted. One 
Keoping, a Swede by birth, saw men with tails, 
like those of cats, and which they moved in 
the same manner, on an island in the gulf of Bengal, 
called Nicobar.” 

Origin and Progress of Language, Vol. I. 


ib. And end him by starvation !] 
Our ministers have improved the English language 
under the present reign as much as the mint-master 
the coin: To Mr. Dundas we owe ${arudion : To 
Mr. Pitt reciprocity. 

101. Tae French an Ouran nicely stuff,] 
& I myself saw at Paris, one of them whose skin 


was stuffed standing upon a shelf in the king's 
cabinet. He had exactly the shape and features of 


A-man, el several years at Versailles, and 
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died by drinking spirits. He had as much the un- 
derstanding of a man as could be expected from his 
education, and performed many little offices to the 


lady with whom he lived, but never learned to 
* ans 


Origin and Progress of Languags. 


ib. Hips, haws, and acorns they will eat, ] 
Excellent qualities for the American service, as 
provisions are rather scarce. 


ib. And scorn the aid of Russians. | 


A negociation was then carrying on to hire a body 
of Russians to serve in America. 


102. A Gallo-Cellic scheme may botch | 
Vide Whitaker's Remarks, &c. &c. 
ib. Indemnity he now didains ;] 


The opposition kindly offered an Act of Indemnity 
ta Lord North for employing Hessian troops in the 
British deminions ; but as his lordship thought our 
colonies werenot comprehended within the meaning 
of the prohibition in the Act of Settlement relative 
to foreign troops, he thanked his opponents for the 
offer, but declined accepting it.-.-.It was for this 
measure that Lord Albermarle proposed a similar 
bill on the landing the Hessian troops in 1794, and 
the ministers rejected it. 
ib Herries and Sherri. ] 

Messieurs Herries and Sheridan, Scotch and Irish 
professors of oratory, who modestly undertook to 
teach us the true enunciation and pronunciation of 
the English language. 
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103. Whatever Ouran catches Lee, ] 
General Charles Lee. 


ib. Or grin with sweet Sir J ohn's | grimace, ] 
Sir John Dalrymple. 


. oObpE XXIV. 


Page 107. Bred in a priest's Socratic school,] 
Archbishop Stone. 

ib. There sturdy Hervey strives fo bow, ] 
The late Lieut. General Hervey. 


ib. And Colonel Roy presents a Plan, 
With under-wood, and trees. 


Lord George complained that a plan was sent over 


of the battle of Minden, in which the impervious 
wood that obstructed the march of the cavalry was 
omitted.--- -The name of the malicious engineer 


'who drew it, was, if I mistake not, Col. Roy. 


08. Throw out a lure for Nee 1] 
Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick,, who was at this 
time talked of for the command of our army in 
America. 
ib. Cowd you keen Junius thoughts refine, ] 
Many of Lord George Germain's friends studiously 
hinted, that he was the author of the celebrated 
Essays published under the name of Junius. 

ib. Bold Johnstone some reward may claim, | 


Alludes to the duel between Lord Sackville and 
Governor Johnstone, Dec. 17, 1770. 
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ODE XXV. 


Page 109. The Yankies fish in pond and well,] 


Lord Mansfield and Mr. Wedderburne both agree 
in opinion, that the ſishery-bill was only designed 


to prevent their fishing in the open seas; any thing 


in the prohibitory bill to the contrary notwith. 
standing. 


110. The Tanke now uo more afraid, 
May bundle with the timid maid. | 


This word is thus explained by a traveller: “At 
their usual time the old couple retire to bed, leaving 
the young ones to settle matters as they can, who 
having sat up as long as they think proper, get into 
bed together also, but without pulling off their 
under garment, in order to prevent scandal...If 
the parties agree, it is all very well; the banns are 
published, and they arc married without delay.” 
Burnaby" Travels through N. America. 


ib, To save our fine theatric scenes] 


The Maid of the Oaks, and the Siege of Boston, a 
farce, (as Mr. Burgoyne seemed dissatisfied with 


the real one) both written by the same author, were 


frequently represented. This celekxated strolling 
company af Comedians have quitted Boston, and 
intend exhibiting for the summer seasoũ at Halifax. 


According to private letters received by Lord 


Sandwich (of which the Gazette takes no notice) 


the roof of the meeting-house (converted into a 


theatre by express orders of a council of war) was 


wr LW 
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destroyed by the shells, and the wardrobe and 
curtain were considerably damaged. 

ib. And act the Gentle Shepherd! | 
Patie and Roger. 

ib. Heister has finger'd Hervey's gold,] 
General Hervey prevailed on him to sail, without 
the second division, by giving him a dose of aurum 
potabile in his hock. 


111. How Sclatzen-.. Knotzen, Blatzehun bleed, ] 
The names of officers in the Brunswick guards. 


112. Still Pharoah-lixe they'll lie in state, 
All coffin'd in their coaches. | 


* 


These lineal descendants of Hengist have laid in a 


large stock of old hock, and refused (though trans- 
ports are scarce) to sail without their coaches, as 
they have some thoughts of settling in America. 
Lord Mansfield says, their claims by hereditary 

right are unquestionable. The argument stands 
thus ;-. England being the mother country, Hesse is 
the grandmother; as the English (I appeal to Mr. 
Macpherson) can only be considered as colonised 
Hessians. 


ib. Three wounded Hessians, on this plan, 
Are equal to one dead 2 


© By the Hessian treaty, three wounded men Shall 
be reckoned as one killed, and paid foraccordingly.” 
| See the Parliamentary Register. 


ib. ive them the plunder of a wreck, 
They'll vote another shilling, 7 


Mr. Burke's humane bill, the purport of which was 


| NOTES. | 167 
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to levy on the inhabitants of the coast the value of 
a ship wrecked and plundered, was thrown out by 
the country gentlemen, (those great supporters of 


the American war) who were determined to pre- 
serve their tenants right to all deodands. 


ODE XXVI. 


Page 114. ( Apsley will vouch it if awake, )] 
The Lord Chancellor, —He refused to grant a 
royal patent to Mr. Hannay, for his salutary 
PREVENTATIVE; Wisely observing, that if an uncon- 
jugal intimacy between the sexes were not attended 
with danger, morality and matrimony would rapidly 
decline.— Mr. Thurlow, the Attorney General, in 
his report, expressed himself with his usual energy, 
and gave it as his opinion, that Mr. Hannay's in- 
vention was a d- d good thing. 

ib. Sage Hannay, like the Athenian rake, 

Hath Mercury's siatues broke. | 


The A thenians had statues of Mercury at the doors) 
of their houses, made of stones of a cubical-form, 
which were mutilated and broken ia one night by 
Alcibiades, and his companions. The resemblance. 
between him and Mr. Hannay, and the reason why 
the respectable name of the Lord Chancellor is 
introduced, are points of an arduous and delicate 
nature. Every reader will form his own judgment 


on them. 
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ib. Gallini's ow. who trip at balls, 
Shall breast the cold air, wrapt in shawls, 
Astride their little pontes. | 


The fashionable mode of paying visits. 
ib. And make him send out patriot Phipps] 


The present Lord Murcrave.—Some years ago 
he threatened to impeach Lord MansFirLD ;— 

during a six weeks cruize, he carefully studied 
Blackstone's Commentaries, and Burn's Justice of 
Peace, and undertook to prove in the House of 


Commons, that the chief justice was a mere igno. 


ramus, both in law and navigation. Lord Mut. 
ERAYE has since lost his patriotism and popularity 
in the coal pits of Newcastle. He is at present in 


the service of Lord Sa N Dwick, and expects soon 


to be employed in the Dock-yavds. His daring 
voyage to the North Pole (lately published) i is full 
of wonderful discoveries ! 

115. Whilst he with Stanley's grace displays] 
The present Earl of Derby. 


ib, His splendid arms and dress; 


Omiah has been presented with a rich suit of armour, 


to enable him to conquer Otaheite. He is to hold 


it by charter from the Crown, and has promised to 


acknowledge the right of taxation, and the su- 
premacy of the British Parliament. 


ib. For Palliser taught him to Sate, 


It is said that Dr. Sol AN DER was highly offended, 


as this part of Omiah's education was not entrusted 
to him. The Doctor being a Swede, was early in. 
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itiated in the art of skating, and claimed this slip. 
pery post as his right, I cannot omit mentioning 
an anecdote, which evinces Omiah's affection and 
gratitude to all his preceptors. Commodore PAL- 
LISER was appointed lieutenant.general of marines, 
entirely through Omiah's interest with Lord Sax. 
WICH ; his Lordship had some thoughts of doing 
justice to Lord Howe's rank and merit; but Omiah's 
tears and entreaties at last prevailed ! 


ib. Around kim hangs each faithful wife, | 
Polygamy is allowed; and the sentence of the ec 
clesiastical court is final and decisive at Otaheite. 


ib, Where ladies st (but never stride) 
On monstrous prancing hogs. | 


& As the whole language of an Otaheitan does not 
exceed a thousand words, he is extremely at a loss 
for terms to express the new ideas he has acquired, 
and objects he has seen in this country. As these 
southern people have only three quadrupeds, the 
dog, the rat, and the hog; he has no term for de- 
scribing a horse, but that of a great hog that carries 
people; or a cow, but that of a great hog that 
gives milk.” Annual Register. for 1774. 


ib. Pantheon. doom'd he rears his hut, | 


Omiah is a great admirer of the Pantheon, and has 
often declared his intention of erecting à similar 
building at Otaheite.— N. B. He studies architec. 
ture under Sir William Chambers. 

ib. Describes our kings of corks—and ships, 


Similar to this, Omiah distinguished himself when 
Fol. AFL. | y 
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he was introduced to Lord Sandwich, He first 
pointed to the butler, and said, he was king of 
the bottles,”” that Captain Fourneaux was king of 
the ship, but Lord Sandwich was king of all the 
Ships.” Genuine account of Omiah from the An. 
nual Register for 1774. 

116. Of Bedford's dutchess then he'll rare, ] 


Several members of the Royal Society. have per. 


suaded Omiah, that all the ladies in this country 
have new teeth (like her Grace) at the age of se- 
venty.—He will not omit this flattering argument 
to induce his fair countrywoman to make a voyage 
to England. —He was also told, that the amorous 
passions grew again with their teeth. 

ib. Charlotte must send out store of nails] 
See Hawksworth's voyage. 

ib. Ask if you will—Sir Grey ! | 
Sir Grey Cooper. The prohibitory act to prevent 
all intercourse with America, which was arayn up 
by this gentleman, had lately passed. - 

Fo They'll tempt the hero of Pull. Mall) 
Lord George Germain, who resided in Pall. Mall. 

ib. Resigns an isle,----- 
Sullivan's Island; key of Charles. town. 


- __ ODE XXVII. 
Page 117. The address to the Editor, here sub. 


Joined, was prefixed to this ode. 
Though my friend General Burgoyne and his 


army have laid down their ars, yet they were in- 
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vincible while they held them in their hands —This 
is my consolation—the campaign has not answered 
our expectations—Fgo et Rex mens are disap- 
pointed One army being prisoners at Boston, and 
another army shut up in Philadelphia, are (it must 
be owned) rather unlucky accidents—But let it be 
considered that we have only sixty thousand men in 
America, (General Burgoyne and his army in- 
cluded.) Thirty or forty thousand more may do 
great things, and perhaps reduce the rebels to un- 
conditional submission in five or six campaigns. I 
took up the pen from a generous motive; to cele. 
brate our supposed victories, to display the glory of 
Old England, the extension of our commerce, the 


wisdom of our ministers, the magnanimity of our 


monarch, and the happiness of the people—As it 
is my ardent wish to raise the spirits of my des- 
ponding countrymen, I still think the publication 
of the following chearful Ode (though a little mal. 
apropos at present as to facts) may prove a na- 
tional benefit. 
ib. We've flay'd their virgins, babes, and wives, 
With tomahawks and scalping knives, 
Which God and Nature gave us. | 
Lord Suffolk's speech. 
ib. The Congress quaking in our chains 
Are *© destin'd to the cord,” | 
These words were used by General Gage } in a pro- 
clamation published at Boston. 
218. These knaves talk Common Sense,] 
A celebrated American pamphlet, by the lately ce- 


lebrated Thomas Paine. 
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ib. Ambitions Twitcher | 
The Earl of Sandwich. 

ib. No tyranny Taxation”) | 
Alluding to his pamphlet, entitled © Taxation no 
Tyranny.” 

ib. For lo, he smites off —Cushing's head, 

And flogs his wife and daughter. |] 
The severe punishment designed for this gentleman, 
and his family, was probably owing to his lordship's 
having discovered that Mr. Cushing had conceived 
an idea of being eleeted king by the revolted colo. 
nies. I am indebted to my learned friend, Dr. 
Johnson, for this anecdote, to which he alludes by 
saying, If theirrights are inherent and underived, 
they may by their own suffrages encircle by a dia- 
dem the brows of Mr. Cushing.” 
Taxation no Tyranny. p. 214. 
119. To perich by his stolen fire, 
d to a paper-kite, | 

It is clear beyond a possibility of doubt, that this 
arch-patriot, philosopher, modern Prometheus, and 
rebel, is an old offender. The solicitor. general, 
Mr. Alexander Wedderburne, was therefore highly 
commendable for calling him a thief. He proved 
the charge (to the entire gatisfaction of the king and 
council) by a quotation from Zanga. Mr. Wilson, 
it is to be hoped, will dress up the doctor for his 
execution with a few blunted conductors. 

119. Clinton and Howe will form a noose, ] 
This co-operation between the generals, was ex- 
pressly ordered by the military cabinet, at the in. 
Stance of Lord Mansfield, —The secretary for the 
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colonies prevailed on his royal master, to give Mr. 
Clinton a red ribband, to enable him to perform 
this manoeuvro. 
ib. The gockey's ghost can't rest in peace, 
If Burgoyne forgs his speech ! | | 
Mr. Arnold is understood to have been originally a 
dealer in horses, and to have had his conduct se- 
verely criticised, as being the reverse of Saul, in re. 
Spect to certain strayed asses; for, instead of find. 
ing them before they were lost, he was unable to 


recover them after. 'Soe 15t Sam, ix. 3. 


120. Hillsbro* may promise royal grace, | 
His Lordship's circular letter to the colonies, quoted 
and commented on by Mr, Burke, with so much 
wit, spirit, and eloquence, 

ib. Carlisle shall tickle Cibberꝰs re,] 
This young nobleman obtained a promise of being 
created Poet Laureat, on his being disappointed of 
the lieutenancy of Ireland. 

ib. And Mansfield, Simeon.like, expire} 

Julian, 


ODE XXVIII. 


Page 122. Say, can the Jersey's boast a cow? | 
The children in the Jerseys are certainly reduced to 
the greatest distress since General Clinton carried 
off the milch cows. This will probably induce 
such of their rebellious parents, as are not totally 
devoid of natural affection, to sue for pardon, lay 
down their arms, and take the benefit of his Ma- 
zesty's gracious proYamation. 
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122. Aesopus' towers tu Vaughan bor ; | 
A large populous and opulent city, situated on the 
Western side of the Hudson's river, about 55 miles 


South of Albany.— It was taken by storm the 17th 
of October, and the garrison (composed of all the 


villains in North America) put to the sword. The 
houses were set on fire as a signal to inform General 
Burgoyne of the approach of Mr. Clinton's co-ope- 
rating army.— In the military style it was saying 
Nous voici! 5 

123. In victory they feel disgrace, 

And shrink abasld, afraid to face | | 
General Gates, from an affected generosity (for the 
honor of soldiership) to spare the British troops the 
mortification of having the yankies witnesses of their 
humiliation, ordered his banditti not to stir out of 
their tents, when Lieutenant General Burgoyne 
gave the word of command, both in German and 
English, to the whole line, (according to the terms 
of the capitulation) to pile their arms. —But the 
true reason of this boasted magnanimity, was be. 
cause Mr. Gates and his poltroons did not feel 
themselves bold enough to be spectators of so au- 
gust and awful a ceremony. 

123. The ditch was wet, they had no bladders, 

The wall was high, they had no ladders, 

So Donop fought and fell! ] 
Colonel Donop might have been supplied with a 
sufficient number of both these articles for twenty 


pounds, which would have insured him success; 


desides saving the lives of six hundred gallant Hes- 
sians, who cost this country (on a moderate compu- 
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tation) forty pounds a man, before they can be 
transported to America; consequently here would 
have been a nett saving of 23, 980l. In a country 
where there is no scarcity of wood, the Provost 
Marshall (or military Jack Ketch) whose duty it is 
to provide ladders, can have no excuse. | Vide Sir 
William Howe's letter, |—As few of the foreign 
troops can swim, they should be always furnished 
with bladders when they take the field. [| Vide King 
of Prussia's regulations, and Marshal Saxe's re. 
vertes, | 

ib. We've scalps to grace the new knights* col. 

lars, | 

A new order of knighthood (at the request of Lord 
Suffolk) is to be speedily instituted, and confined to 
Such of the Scotch noblemen or gentry as will raise 
regiments for the American service at their own ex- 
pence, . They are to be called Knights of the Tom. 
ahawk. Their collars are to be decorated with 
scalps, and they are to wear scalping Knives when. 
ever they appear at court, 

ib. Reduc'd in price to just three dollars,] 
A French scalp cost 101. last war ; but, by General 


Burgoyne's oeconomy, the price was reduced to 
three dollars, [ Vide Geates's letter. 


121. Stab with Scotch Dir ks, and Irish Skanes,] 


Six regiments of loyal papists to he raised in Ireland, 
aud armed with skanes, which, by Spenser's de- 
Scription, are a Sort of Hibernian scalping knife. 
The Dick is well known in this country since 1745. 
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ib. If on one hero's acts I &well, ] 
Col. Stuart's generous, manly conduct, is suflici. 
my known. 

125. Both houses should the king address, 
To grant an imprimgtur press ; 

All true friends to liberty call aloud for a licensing 
act, otherwise our civil and religious rights must 
suffer. The last act expired in 1694. Vide 
Black stone's Comm. | 

ib. To cranmer's stake be Adams ty'd,] 
The notorious Sam. Adams, 

126. As the proeession moves along | 
It is supposed that the king and the reverend bench 
will attend the execution of the rebels: an Auto. 
de-fe is always a Gala Day in Portugal, 


ODE XXIX. 


Page 127. O Jebb! appease the fever”s strife, |] 
The late Sir Richard, through whose medical skill, 
the Duke was twice restored. 

128. And Victory's signals vainly wav'd 

To call the Recreant Knight : | 
Sir Hugh Palliser.—This aspersion, however, was 
afterwards honorably wiped off. 
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